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Reason and Remedy. 
In the August issue of this magazine 
last year there appeared an article headed 
"Why?" in which the writer called atten-
tion to the general lack of interest dis-
played in almo t every department of 
University life. The idea is sound, bu~ the 
article hardly does more than scratch the 
surface of the matter. The pertinent ques-
tions are asked, but no hint is given of the 
specific ea nses which have brought a bout 
that lamentable condition of affairs, nor, 
which is f.ar more important,, is any rem-
edy suggested. Selfishness no doubt plays · 
its part, but, while it is beyond our 
power to bring about the moral reform 
necessary to establish a University of 
altruists, there are . other contributory 
factors, more definite and more purely 
local, and to these we may turn our atten-
tion with some hope of effecting reforms. 
Those who were not ·at the University 
last year can scarcely i·ealise the condi-
tions under which ctubs and unions were 
carried on. Attendances, even at the 
most important meetings, often numbered 
only twelve or fifteen. At oue debate, of 
which notice was given ten days before-
hand, the speakers addressed an audience 
of five. On the vvhol0, the women were 
more enthnsi·astic than the men, but even 
their most ardent supporter would hardly 
maintain that the University can be kept 
on its feet by the keenness of the women 
studrnts alone. The greater share of thP 
burden falls on the men, and the men must 
he made to see how vital it is for them to 
shoulder that burden if the social side of 
our University life is to be developed as it 
should. 
Both the cause a·nd the effect of this 
lack of interest are to be found,. at least in 
part, in the system of control. Those who 
have attended meetings have been either 
men who happened to be near at hand and 
had nothing better to do, or men who still 
retained some vestige of the public spirit 
imbued, it is hoped, d'uring their school 
days. It iS' from the latter class that the 
majority of office-holders were chosen, but 
unfortunately the public-spirited man i1'l 
not alw·ays endowed with a capacity for 
leaderRhip. At one period the desire to 
avoid responsibility and fly from anything 
that savoured of hard work was so univer-
sal that little more was needed for election 
to a position than the expression of will-
ingness to occupy it. This attitude on the 
part of undergraduates eventually became 
so pronounced that men of thr better type 
becoming disgusted, in some cases refused 
to take any part in the social life of the 
University. Such act.iou is, of course, 
indefensible, but the undergraduates have 
themselves to blame for losing in this 
way men who would have been of the 
greatest service in the ac.lministr·atio·n of 
University affairs. 
How is it then that this position has 
come about~ It would seem to be due 
partly to chance and partly to causes of 
which \Ye may dispose if wr ehoose. 
Those who know anything of the life of 
secondary schools will he familiar with 
the fluctuation noticeoa.bJe from tim·3 to 
time not o·nly in the athletic ability of the 
boys, but in the general atmosphere of 
public spirit, and in the Imm1H'l'S of tho~e 
able aml willing to lead. At ct>rtain per-
UNlVERSi'l'Y MAGAZINE. 1\lay, i920. 
iods which recur more or less regularly, 
the school finds itself almost leaderless, 
and school affairs must proceed as they 
may until the younger boys become fitted 
to tJkc charge of them. We at the Uni-
versity h<:rn beeu similarly situated. 
Chance and the war conspired to deprive 
us of many act'ual and potential admin-
istrators and to hand over the manage-
ment of social attairs to younger men. In 
other Universities where the majority of 
the students are undergraduates for five 
years at ]east the younger men have ample 
time and opportunity to learn the innum-
era b]c tj1i1!gs they should know before 
t·aking office. With us ·no such opportunity 
offers itl:;clf. The inexperienced leader, 
elected perhaps while still a 'fresher,' is 
1eall~· still learning the rnclimeuts of 
leadership ·when he graduates, and the pro-
cess is repeated by his successor. Thus 
the degeneration which with others is 
only temporary, threatens with us to be-
come permanent. 
But if eh;:rnce has bro·ught us to this 
apparent impJl::)se, it now offers us a way 
of escape. rrhr years of war have given 
ns as undergraduates men whose service in 
the field has broadened their outlook and 
made them in many cases experienced 
managers of men; among these we may 
find, if we choose, the leaders we need. 
The first essential in stimulating interest 
in a body is to have in control of that 
bo'dy men who can inspire interest and 
who have the tact, energy and ability to 
make the organisation a Jiving thing. It 
may be that even last year we had one or 
two such men among us, but there will al-
ways be room for more. It remains for 
the returned soldiers on their part to 
realise how vitally necessary it is for them 
to do what they can and for the rest of 
the University to avail themselves of the 
ta]ent that is ·at hand. Let every man 
give some time to considering the ql~alities 
he deems desirable in a leader and let 
him, bearing these in mind, exercise judg-
ment and foresight in electing those who 
are to hold office. In this way we may 
hope to see on the one hand greater wil-
lingness to stand for office and on the 
other increased keenness and the growth 
of a real and universal interest in the 
social life of the University. 
R. R. P. BARB OUR . 
. --**--
The University as a Power in the State . 
Wlteu, on J\lay 7th of this year, th·2 
unde1·gntdnah'H celebrated Commem. Da,v 
in snch a wa v as to attract considerable 
public opinicn~, they were doing some use-
ful propaganda for their Alma Mater. 
The ostensible object of the day's proceed-
ings, of coprse, was to have a day's good 
fun. However, now that the day is over, 
it must be admitted that the comments of 
the press, and the interest sho,,·n hy the 
general public, \Yere the most important 
results achieved. 
There can be• no doubt that the student 
celebratiollS drn'' a great dral of a+te11-
tion to Cniversity affairs, and there can 
be still less doubt that this is very neces-
sary. rrhe pnblic concept of the 'univer-
sity awl its functions is, to say the least, 
variegated and incorrect. The ignorance 
of the general public on University affair~ 
is generall,y amusing, and often tragic. 
.:\Ian,y people fall into the error of 
forming their judgments upon a rniver-
sity such as ours, from the popular con-
ception of the Universities of Britain. A 
University for them means a semi-monastif' 
institution of learning,. the very pillar of 
conservatism, and the ''Playground of 
the Idle Rich.'' 'The growth of this ide::t 
in Britain is easily explained, and, to a 
certain extent, ju,.:tified by the fact that 
those institutions were, for the most part, 
founded in the monastic :.Middle Ages. 
HalJovved as they are by antiquity and 
tradition, they are naturally chary of 
innovations which might destroy their 
academic dignity. :Moreover, the Prole-
tariat has every justification for its charge 
of wealth privilege in a country where the 
iniquitous Class System exists in its worst 
form, and where Education is a privilege 
of the Ruling Class: 
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In Australia, there can be no reason for 
regarding the Universities in this light. 
They have not an air of antiquity or a 
tradition to make them conservative; and, 
on account of our more progressive and 
democratic ideals, they are not set apart 
for a privileged wealthy class to such an 
extent as in Britain. It is true that there 
are people who would wish to see 
the Australian Universities imitate 
those of the Old Land, and become 
the handmaids of the ruling class. 
These people have been successful to 
a certain extent in some of the older 
Australian Universities, which are re-
garded a strongholds of conservatism; but 
even these are rapidly becoming democra-
tised. In Queensland the reactionary in-
fluence has never been more than momen-
tarily asserted, and can never become wel1 
t>stablished. 
Because of this, vve can expect the Uni-
versity of Quet>nsland to develop differ-
ently from other Universities. Whilc con-
tinu.ing the pursuit of kno·wledge, and 
maintaining a high standard of ''book-
learning,'' the University of Queensland 
ran become a centre of true progressive 
thoP!!'ht. and an intellectual power in the 
State. This indeed is the case in most of 
the Universities of the continent of Eur-
ope, ·where the leaders of advanced pol-
itical thought are always to be found. The 
ProletarLm Revolution in Russian was or-
r--anised by a group of students led by the 
famous Nicholas Lenin, a profound scholar 
and master of languages. In Egypt re-
cently the students organised the "Nation-
alist'' agitations for better conditions; 
and, even in China, the students lead the 
way in protesting against tyranny and 
misgovernment. 
In our own State, at present, publi~ 
opinion is formed to a surprisingly great 
extent by a tainted political press, to-
gether with unscrupulous organisers of 
the inglorious scramble for political office 
which takes place so frequently. It . 
should be the aim of the University to 
supplant these persons-nobodies with 
respect to intellectual and literary attain-
ments--with a cultured entitv ·which 
will be a real force in mouldi1;g pnblic 
opinion on progressive lines. 
Before this is possible, the University 
must be radically changed in spirit and 
constitution. Much constructive work ·will 
ha,ve to be done,, and many encumbrances 
must be removed. Above all, we must be 
careful to avoid imitation of the objec-
tional features of the European Univer-
sities; and so especial precautions must be 
taken to counteract the influence of a staff 
and governing body imbued with conser-
vative ideas. 
Perhaps the most urgently-needed re-
form is the abolition of all fees. Educa-
tion is an asset to the State as a whok, 
and the individual should not be at an 
expense in obtaining an education. Tlw 
public mnst be made to see that, when the 
.State is prepared to pay for the complrt-:• 
education of its most gifted citizens, it 
will be well repaid by the sr1·vices whi(;h 
those citizens will give in l'durn. lVI ore-
over, under the present unfai1· s,vstc>Jn ol' 
wealth privilege, many of tJw bcst-g·irtf~d 
citizens are excluded from the bPnl'iHs or 
a University eclncation, through no fc~ ul1 
of their own. 
rrhe reforms suggested would Jlel'CSRal~­
ily mean increased expenditnre by the 
State; and, to obtain this, active propa-
ganda is nt>cessary. The students, by con-
tinuing to attract the attention of tlw 
public, can make the urgent nec>ds of the 
University recognised by people and Gov-
ernment. A great deal of oppositiou will 
have to be overcome, especially from t h\.' 
toiling masses who distrust us so mnch at 
present; but, with less of futile talking, 
and more really unselfish work for thl· 
University,. the future should see our posi-
tion more satisfactory. Then we sha1l ~l'(' 
the University of Queensland, grn,~nates 
and students, a real power in the Stah>, 
and a genuine ''aristocracy of in t e11t ' <'i-. '· 
P:o R. STEPHI-DNSEN. 
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Lyric Poetry in Australia: Hugh McCrae. 
'rhe time ha~ come for a resolute attempt 
to be maJ.e to found an Australian litera-
ture, Although an enormous amount of 
verse ltas h ·2l'Jl produced, there has ueen 
practically no expression of mind in 
poetry; and if this is ever to happen we 
must clear away the absurd tradition that 
poetry should lw national,, that the true 
t:mbjPcb.; foe the Australiau poet arc gum 
trcPs and kookaburras and cattle. \V(' 
have had l'nough of sick stockmen and 
men from the Snowy River; they may have 
had an adVl'ntitious intere::;t, but no one 
could seriously consider them for a mo-
nwnt as poetry. We must go deeper into 
IJife fol' our material, a:lHl not trifh• with 
th<> uuessential exteriors of fleeting exist-
ence. Tlwse tribal singers with their crude 
verses belong to a past generation. It is 
only the rt ernal passions of man that 
have any lasting value, and it is now timo 
to leave our national fri vo li ties, and ex-
JWC1 something more profound and beau-
tiful from the poet. We have already 
two geuuiue poets who have turned to Life 
for their inspiration-Hugh 1\IcCrae and 
Leon Gellert-and '"e should recognise 
that vi'e have in them the possible founda-
tion for an Australian poetry that will not 
be fettered by provincialities, but which 
will pulse ·with the universal blood of man. 
IIngh 1\IeCrae, ·who is quite ·obviously our 
greatest poet, is a lineal descendant in the 
true line of English poetry from Keats, 
and consequently his musical notes have 
not yet pierced through the barbarous 
noise that we call national Australian 
poe'try. His first book ·was published as 
long ago as 1909, but it has met with little 
of the recognition it deserves; that, of 
cours·2, is one of the proofs of its worth. 
All great Art lies between the hvo eter-
nal symbols, Beauty and Passion; all in the 
plastic arts, in music and in poetry that 
has au.v rral value is the expression of 
these t'"o symbols; the rest is dead wt:ight. 
lt is only the 1vric element in Art that is 
importa~t. It ·is not the business of the 
poet to justify the ways of God to men like 
1\!Iilton, or take us through Hell and Pur-
gatory and Pa1·adise like Dante. lie is 
denying his Divine l\iaster if he does so, 
and though he may win the admiration of 
the academic critic by his mental convolu-
tions,. he has been guilty of the suprewe 
artistic crime; he has gained the applause 
of all the i.onumera'ble little men with his 
imposing gigantesque strueture, unt ill 
reality lw has committed moral suicide, 
and done immense harm. Of course, no 
doubt, it is necessary to have these inef-
ft•ctual, though enormous, productions to 
give the academic something to study and 
talk a.uont; he mnst have these literaQ· 
eorpses to dissect. lt is curious to wateh 
!Jim at work on Shakespeare, entirely un-
a ware of the real nature of his subject. 
No one, who deserved it less, has suffered 
more cruelly from the academic aud the 
Jwresies introduced by Coleridge, than 
Nhakespeare; it is a proof of his infinite 
Yitality that he has not been smothered 
long ago. But while the academic is busy 
at his corpses, and vainly trying to kill thr 
few geuuiur poets so that he may dissect 
them also, the artist and the poet are con-
tinuing their work of creation without any 
c·onsideration of the needs of uninteHigent 
cities; and that is all that really matters. 
The academic must, in the nature of 
things, always be wrong, and if taken too 
seriously may do a certain amount of harm 
in givi'ng a good conscience to the little 
versifiers. However, he has his Yaluc in 
that,, besides preserving all the wrong 
things, he does with all his muddle pre-
serve unwittingly the right things also. 
Having no standard of judgment he keep-: 
everything equally, and among his rubhish 
heaps are scattered at times precious 
jewels. 
Lyric poetry is concerned primarily 
with the material of earth; out of our fiv<' 
imperfect sense it builds up a bewildering 
harmony of beauty. The first thing t :J be 
demanded of poetry is that it sl.10uld lw 
sensuous; it must deal with the familiar 
ecstasies of sensation, with bodily passic'u" 
and desires. And to his treatment of these 
things the poet must bring the b01W r y t!l at 
exists in his n1ind, so that he nut~' make 
them more beautiful; he must b~ cvutjn-
nally going beyond the mere thju~ seen 01 
felt and illumi'nating it with the lig·ht of 
his imagination. For by doing so he is 
creating a beauty greater than existed be-
fore; the imagination of a beautiful thing 
creates that thing. He must be for ever 
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making his emotions subtler, for in this 
way he is adding to the universal store of 
human consciousness. And in both these 
wayH he is d efini t r ly ere a ting new mind, 
which is the function of the artist as it is 
that of the \VOilHlll to create new life. 
It i:::; by this creation of ne\\' mind by the 
artist that the true progress of man is car-
rictl on, not by the illusion of material pro-
gress which is but 1 he et~'nHtl recnnenec 
or ... idz.'ehe. If the artist fails, eOllf.{CiOll:-1-
lll'"lS sinks to tlw primitive levels such as 
that through '' hic:h we have jm;t passed; 
it is the mid- \Tidorian era, represented by 
rrennyson and Macanlay, that was respon-
sible very largely for this. And so· this 
stern neeessity that the artist and the poet 
anLl the nlllsiciau should create forms the 
only high morality, as the problem ·of birth 
forms the only basis for earth morality. Of 
coun;e, it is not to be expected that the 
orcUna1 ~· man, meshed. in politics and 
ephemeral activities could meet such 
sweeping statements except vdth complete 
repudiatiou. It is right that he should do 
so; and meanwhile the artist goes on cre-
ating and thereb~' sustains the mind of .an 
who deny him. 
Hugh l\IcCrae 's \York, small as it is in 
output, rests in the true lyrical tradition; 
that of eonrHt\ wa:-; enough to ensure its 
negleet in Aw.;tralia. His first and only 
book is callt>d "Hatyl'H and Snnlight. ., rrhc 
name was enongh to evoke instant deri-
sion. "The absm'<lity of introducing satyrs 
here! He should write about kangaroos; 
anyone knows tlwr,:- are no satyrs in Aus-
tralia; I have ncYer seen any·'; so thought 
the bewildered reader. It is hard to see 
whY then' should be satyr~ in Greece and 
not' here: the satyr repr~sents a universal 
s.ymbol. '"fhe qnPstion, of course, resolves 
itself into whetlwr ~IcCrac felt his crea-
tions intensely enough to communicate his 
Pmotions to his readers; and to anyone 
who t'Path; hi:-~ work imaginativel~, there can 
b<-' no donbt about that. l\IcCrae has often 
said that the inspiration of these verses 
\nl • the bacchanal clra\vings of Norman 
Lindsay, and there is no doubt that there 
is the same full-blooded impetuous joy 
and clamour of lift> about both the poems 
and the drawings~ 
I blow my pipes, the glad bitds sing, 
The fat young nymphs about me spring. 
I am the lord, 
I am the lord, 
I am the lord of everything. 
One of lVIcCrae '8 ehi..-!f characteri8tics is 
this immense gn:-~to in thf' naked splen-
dout' of life, in good laughter and the joy 
of battle: his verse throbs at times with 
cm inte11siiy all his own. 
Flames filled the hollows of m.v hands: 
Heel blood rushed. l1;1tn nwring- l'Ollllrl 1ny 
heart 
Like mighLy sleds when UJJ\'il !lauds 
Gape ouL, and from their holcliugf' HLart. 
lie is o1w of the ahsolutely pagall pc)t'1:.; 
who live in a clean world without the l'Oll-
sciousness of sin or the need for repellt-
ancl' that modern religions stand Ln·; !1r· 
lives in a world of entirely natural im-
pulses, without moral problems, beyond 
good aud t•vil; he lives thJ'<'·~' thousand 
years ago. 
OuL of the night the long procession roll'd. 
The thyrsis rattled and the torches ·blazed, 
Spitting great drops of molten resin gold 
Into the livid eyes of those who gazed 
Up at their god. "We die!" they called, "we 
die!" 
But still drew on. Their sleek, oiled bodies 
'turned 
Like lazy waves beneath a thunderous sky, 
\Vhere no sun shines and all the stars are 
.burned. 
Dionysus, who is the true go<.l of Art, 
and not Apollo, is uot dead, and never 
shall be, while he has worshippers snch as 
this, for whom night is still turbulent and 
clamorous with maenad ecstasv .. and dav 
still full of the glory of desire .. rrhis is th.e 
trne function of the poet-to mesh us 
with the exuberant beautv of the world 
S·o that we create out of it a world tell-
fold more lovely. 'l:'he versifier vvho wan-
ders to heaven is a traitor. lt is not p?aec~ 
that is the end of life, but strife; it is not 
eternal rest that is the cry of Art, but 
eternal effort and yearning. rrhis is PX-
presserr in a fine passag<-' about a yotrng 
monk:-
But one, a boy (whose tender lip still keeps 
The rosy colour from the spring of life), 
With finger-hidden face bows down and cries: 
"Hate dwells in peace; Love only lives in 
strife!" 
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While far beneath the frozen stone-paved 
stall, 
He hears the jolly satyrs tramp the earth, 
Full-bellied, to their ancient revelry 
Mid clashing cups and wholesome dryad 
mirth. 
Aye me! the long tears plash; his hands move 
out, 
Then close, all bloodless, into prayer again. 
"Dear God," saith he, "in this thy chosen 
house, 
Love starves Grief shares his 
stewardship with Pain . . " 
The rapid. rush and pulsation of the 
middle verse in comparison with the long-
vowelled mournfulness of the other two, 
show the supreme artistry of one who is 
master of his craft. 
McCrae is like Keats in his love for the 
fine excess of language that we find in all 
great poetry; he has the sense for the vir-
gin loveliness of wor<ls that the Eliza-
be'thans had, and his work is a mosaic of 
beautiful phrusrR. He has a wonderful 
pictorial fancy, as in the picture of the 
deer with th~· moon seen through its 
horns-
'fhe wandering deer upra ised his beetling 
crest, 
And took the moon to be his diadem. 
or in the exquisite colour tone of the 
linr-
And flesh clasped naked in a web of pearls. 
He draws images from all quarters; he is 
full of au nnaffccted quaintness of im-
aget·y, but at his best he has a curious 
power of imagination that startles \vith 
th(l beanty and freshnPss of metaphor-
But ever mine eyes would seek 
That golden woman built for love, 
Whose e:ther breast displayed the beak 
Throurrh ;wuted plumes, of Venus' dove. 
Or iu this lvvely simile for estrangement--
Just as a pearl from out a careless palm 
Fades, and keeps fading down the filmy 
calm 
Of some unfathomable ocean well 
So from my life, and mind, she straighway 
fell. 
'l'he ease and spont::neity, the certainty of 
expression and the unrestrained sense of 
the inevitable' word mark the writer o.f 
th(lsr as one of the great tradition. What 
othrr poet givt>s us so novel and beautiful 
an image aR this of roses~-
While o'er the room there swam the breath 
of roses on a trellised tree, 
Loose lad·ies in pretended death 
Of sweet abandon to the bee. 
A poet who can produce such lines as the 
vowelled majesty of-
Europa riding westward on her bull 
a·nd the suggestive subtlety of-
To sift .the darkness when a woman's near, 
has a sure place among the elect, and doe' 
not need the praise of little men; for he 
has created essential beauty and set in 
motion everlasting forces of conscious-
ness. These examples might be multiplied; 
indeed it is hard to stop quoting since the 
work is so good and so little known. It 
must be evident to anyone who has read 
the above quotations that here is a rarl' 
and fine mind that at times reaches 1 he 
supreme heights of lyricism. :B-,or more 
than ten years now the book has been pub-
lished, but there are probably very few 
who have even heard tJw author's name. 
If this belatrd appreciatjon of a gennint." 
poet who is living and workjng among 
ns, awakens anyone to a sense of his 
value, it will have done its work. But be-
fore a poet like Hugh .1\lcCrae can come 
.into his own, we must slay the old tribal 
lays about stockriders and get some com-
prehension of what lyric poetry stands 
.for; and that is the reason for the earlier 
P<lrt of the article. 
Another book of .McCrae 's, entitled 
'' Uolumbine '' will app~ar in a short time. 
In this some of the overflowing vitality 
and splendid force of his earlier work is 
Jost, but it has gained iu delicacy, in 
snbtler turns of thought and rythm. There 
are strange images in it that no one but 
McCrae could ever have imagined ; such 
things as- · 
Like the far calling of a trumpet blown 
By dead men hunting in the afternoon. 
And we may hope for much more yet in 
the years to come. With Leon Gellert, he 
is the only person in our literature who 
counts to-day, and sometime perhap 
people will discover what a rare person-
ality so responsive to beauty, so able to 
expr(lss beautifully his peculiarly indivi-
dual vision, has dwelt among ns. All, 
however, the real artist can hope for in 
his lifetime is \.Yhat Keats well calls ·'his 
own inward reperception and ratification 
of what is fine,'' with tlw understanding of 
two or three others. Bnt that is enough. 
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On One Tree Hill. 
I shall never forget that enchanted day 
last year on One Tree Hill. It was one of 
the most beautiful days of our cold sea-
son, one of those golden days which fol-
low a long period of rain. There was a 
slight hint of a westerly, which stirred 
the air and trembled through the trees, 
sounding like the hushed voice of a won-
dering child on the edge of Fairyland. 
A party of us set out early in the after-
noon and climbed over Stuart Holme. As 
we passed through the bushes and half 
cleared glades and up the hillsideR, the 
wind spoke through the air like the voice 
of Romance, and I could have imagined 
that we were in a Chancerian forest. and 
that handsome knights in shining ar~nour 
on tall war-horses would surely come rid-
ing by. "\Ve rested on the hilltop for a 
while, and then went our way ou that 
lovely afternoon. We passed through the 
gates of 1\It. Cootha and took the road 
leading to the Dams. It was all beautiful; 
the quivering shadowS' and the pure, rich 
sunlight, the clear green of the trees and 
the ineffable blue of the sky, the twitter-
ing of birds and the sound of the locusts, 
all pervaded by a note of romance, as 
though the fairies were laughing and sing-
ing through the air. The little valley of 
the Dams was filled with beauty. One of 
its slopes rejoiced in streams of light yel-
low sunlight; the other was in shadow. A 
little water trickled over the boulders at 
one end, and a few tiny wildflowers 
bloomed here and there. 
Up the slope we went,, quickly, for we 
were anxiaus for the beauties of the top. 
After a stiff pinch at the end of the ascent 
we sank luxuriously down to regain our 
breath and to be cooled by the soft wind. 
Then we had our tea, seated on the 
roots of an old tree, where we could look 
out over ranges and valleys to the west, 
where the sun went down. It was a purple 
sunset that night, and to me purple sun-
sets are always the most beautiful. The 
sun as it sank was a flaming, mystical 
orange-red sphere of splendour, and the 
clouds at first were a shining, rich, dark 
coppery hue. When the sun had disap-
peared they began to turn to purple and 
majenta, while the shadows fell across 
the valleys, and in the heart-stirring, 
deepening quietness of the evening the 
dull purple ranges watched the passion 
of the western sky. Soon the splendmir 
and beauty had all passed away, and 
. night quickly fell. The passionate blazing 
of the clouds and sky gave way gradually 
to shadeS' of dusky grey, and it was night, 
mysterious and wonderful. The stars 
came out, and the risen moon,. hidd~n he-
hind a cloud, made a soft and shadowy 
glow, a romantic half light, that was like 
twilight and moonlight mingled. 
We made our way back to the top of 
the Hill, singing the ''Barcarolle,'' and 
wondering if a more beautiful night had 
ever been made. Then, through trees, we 
caught a delicious glimpse of many lights 
twinkling in the distance. It might have 
been Fairylan<i-it was so lovely. But it 
was really the lights of the city in the dis-
tance, and so we hurried on to the top of 
the Hill to watch the whole of that won-
derland of lights sparkling far below us. 
We sat there a long while in the romantic 
night enjoying the sweet, cold ·wind and 
the lovely view. 
Soon it was time to come home. Oh, 
that journey home, that wonderful, beau-
tiful journey home! The moon came up 
(big and orange-tinted from a cloud low 
on the horizon, and slowly lit up the 
mountain road, steeping it in exquisite 
beauty. And then we saw a wonderful 
sight. The newly-risen moon shed a trans· 
lucent yellow glow in the sky,. and lit up 
the soft white clouds with a pale daffodil 
tint. Below us and away in the distance 
was the river, and the moonshine fell 
·across the river and made a broad band 
of solid light stretching from bank to 
hank like a bridge of pure gold. \V e were 
enraptured and gazed spellbouncl for 
many moments before we -vvent onward 
through the long shadows and the in-
effable moonlight. 
We chose the longest way homr and 
when we had passed through the gatrs of 
1Vlt. Cootha we took our ·way ronnel Gib-
son's road. In my mind therf' atr. two 
more beautiful pictures ·yvhich I reJ!'"tembcT 
from that night. Once as we came along a 
straight stretch of road we saw at the end 
of it a sheet of white light, and wondered 
what it could be. Our delight was un-
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bounded when we came close and found 
that it was a :field of lucerne covered with 
dew drops which sparkled like jewels in 
the moonlight. The last wonder of that 
wonderful day we experienced on a bridge 
crossing Ithaca Creek. There was water 
in the creek, and as we looked over the 
side of the bridge we saw the reflection 
of the stars, the pure calm stars deep 
down in the shadowy water. And always 
there was that soft, cold night breeze 
whispering with the voice of romance, 
softly singing of wonders afar, of-
'' Magic casements, opening on the foam 
Of perilous seas, jn faery lands for-
lorn.'' 
Above, the big, soft, white clouds raced 
across the sky, the great piles of fleecy 
white clouds, blo·wing up from the east, 
and spread.ing over the whole sky,. even 
veiling over the lady-moon, then speeding 
swiftly into the west until in a moment 
the high heavens were rlear and dN'P and 
smiling once again. 
At last we managed to drag ourselves 
away from the bridge, and we came on 
''into civilisation,'' leaving behind us 
those gorgeous sweeps of beauty, on into 
the dusty streets of the suburbs where 
there are rows and rows of uninteresting 
houses and shops, and where there are 
many noises of trams and cart wheels, and 
sights of beauty are very scarce. But 
there are other beauties than those which 
are seen with the eye. A kind heart is 
beautiful, and so are purity and gentle-
ness, and these beauties are not to be · 
found out in the uninhabited bush. They 
are city beauties, and a city adorned with 
many kind hearts, and much purity and 
gentleness is an abode of beauty and hap-
piness. 
VIOLET CATCHPOOLE. 
--**--
A Terrace Trifle. 
'''rh ere is no 'love but love at first 
sight." I had always thought it, but now 
when my heart beats in time with the 
thrc b of the ferry boat engines, I felt 
doubly sure of the truth of Beaconsfield 's 
assertion :-
Was she not beautiful? She seemed 
like a golden gleam from Paradise. 
"Her pure and ·eloquent blood 
Spoke in her cheeks, and so distinctly wrought 
That one might almost say her body thought. 
We stepped ashore almost together, and 
as she proceeded along the terrace I 
hastened my step until 1 was walking by 
her side. She did not seem to resent my 
proximity, indeed I fancy she smiled at 
me. 
The night was one of the rarest beauty. 
The moon had flung the magic of her sil-
ver ma·ntle over the silent river and the 
droning city,. and all the poetry in my 
soul Wi:ls sul'ging to find expression. Sud-
denl.v I Hl ipped my arm about her shoul-
ders and drew her towards a shaded seat. 
0, the rapturr of ~t all. l\Iy arms around 
her-her little head resting softly on my 
shoulder, and her wispy cnrls waving 
fairy-like before my eyes i 
And all the while she had not spoken. 
I longed to hear the music of a voice that 
would be in keeping with the witchery 
of those eyes and the classic fulness ~f 
that throat. I had not long to wait. l\Iy 
first and last attempt to kiss those entic-
ing lips was repulsed with quite an un-
necessary amount of force, and my angel 
said in a voice reminiscent of a Kentucky 
cow-bell:-
"Cut it out, digger. You ain 't got 'olt 
of no reg-lar." 
0, ye gods and little :fishes! Just that 
lit'tle sentence, and I felt as disillusioned 
as the man who wakes up to find the 
dream-girl he has been embracing is but 
an irresponsive feather pillow. l\1y whole 
soul revolted against the thought that I 
had cuddled a creature whose beautv and 
language were so incompatible. i rose 
hurriedly, 
''And blushing fled, and left her all 
alone.'' 
l\URABEL. 
1 ray, 1920. UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE. 13 
My Yarn. 
A few weeks ago some enthusiastic fish-
ing friends of mine persuaded me to join 
them in a little expedition of piscatorial 
adventure. I explained that I knew noth-
ing of fishing-had never been guilty of 
handli·ng a hook and sinker in my life. I 
wasn't too keen; nevertheless, as this 
seemed an excellent opportunity of learn-
ing something of those six hundred pound 
groper, of which my fish-m·ad friend 
Frank Scales, was for ever talking, I 
acquiesced-in other words I found my-
self one moonlight Sunday morning at 
plus or minus approximately two o 'dock 
dangling a piece of string in the waters of 
l\1oreton Bay. Our launch gently swayed 
with a rhythmic action, which reminderl 
me of Schubert 's Slumber Song, which I 
unconsciously hummed to myself, while 
drinking in the beauty of a stretch of 
opalescent blue terminated by a dark 
background,. which my congenial compan-
ions explained was Moreton Island. 
I had lost my enthusiasm in our adven-
ture by this time, for I 'cl been holrling a 
line for four hours without results. I 
turned in, leaving the others arguing 
about the advisability of moving to some 
open spot or other, where we were sur~ 
to have a big haul. I had an excellent 
sleep, and awoke about nine a.m. to find 
them still fishing and still arguing. So 
they continued throughout the clay, while 
I entertained myself with the only piece 
of literature aboard-W alton 's ''Corn-
pleat Angler." About four o'clock in the 
afternoon there was talk of making for 
home-and not a fish landed. Suddenly a 
commotion up above called our attention. 
"What's the matter1" I asked. "Bob's 
fast on to something.'' ''Good old Bob! 
...... Stick to him ! " 
I cannot recall exactly what happened 
during the next half-hour for, in the gen-
er·al rush to reinforce Bob, the cabin door 
somehow came into close contact with my 
heafl. I awoke from unnatural sleep to 
find Bob had landed "a beauty"-a six-
foot shark. This was the first brute of 
1 his species I had seen and, although a 
littlP afraid of its j.agged jaw, I looked at 
it in an admiring attitude with the rest, 
Hnd even went so far as to poke it with 
the boat hook. I could feel a lump o£ 
excitement endeavouring to rise into my 
throat, but I managed to keep it dovn1. 
If only I could run and tell Someboi v: 
make somebody's hair stand on end; thrill 
sol!lebody as I ·was thrilled. I thought of 
Prank Scales. 
This fortunate interlude to our other-
wise uneventful trip awoke the congenial 
spirit of our little party in much the same 
way as a bottle would have done in an 
assembly differing from ours in that it was 
not teetotal. I was feeling particul,arly 
happy-told some excellent yarns, and al-
together entered into the spirit of the 
party. The trip home by moonlight- was 
delightful. I might have had a good deal 
to say concerning the beauties of our glor-
ious river if my mind had not been other-
. wise engaged. I was wandering in a realm 
of ecstasy, where ' I imagined myself a 
pedestalled hero, with tho'usands bowing 
in admiration before me,, each bearing an 
offering on a golden salver. A f.aint illu-
sive odour came to my proudly stretched 
nostrils. I looked and I looked again. 
What! Could it be true 1 Yes, on each 
glittering salver lay the life-like form of a 
fish. I understood now why I was being 
thus feted, and \>Vas just about to make 
a grand speech of thanks to the admiring 
throng, whe·n somebody kicked me in the 
ribs, a thick voice echoed in my ear, calling 
me by nam~; and all was darkness. 
I a woke next day with a feeling of 
having been somewhere the day before, 
but somehow my vision was clouded. I~ 
was not until I had 'a plate of fish put be-
fore me at breakfast that everything was 
clear-except how I came to be where I 
was. I snatched up my hat, and rushed 
out of the door with one overwhelming 
idea. I must tell Frank Scales about that 
shark. I dashed breathlessly into Frank's 
office ;:tlmost exha'Usted. I~ knew that hr 
would be thrilled with my story. 
"What the h-'s the matter with vou?" 
he asked. "Who's dead?" Th; only 
word which would pass my nervously 
quivering lips was "Shark.'' 
''Shark dead 1 Don't be a fool. Pull 
yourself together, man. What's hap-
pened?" he jerked out, 
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'' Bet>n fishing, Frank,'' I m1anaged to 
say at last. His eyes brightened, a faint 
smile drifted across his face. He gave me 
that look of expectancy which he only 
g·ave to those who spoke of fish. How for-
tunate I was to find such a sympathetic ear 
for the story of the landing of my great 
shark! I stood, feeling as proud as a Lord 
lVIayor at a banquet, and, choosing my 
words;' began to unfold unto him the thr~ll­
ing details. I was just warming to my 
subject, when Frank interrupted with, 
''Why make all this fuss. I thought you 
were about to tell me of something big. 
A six-foot shark !-that's only an inf,ant. 
Now if you had been with me that time I 
landed the Bluenose off Cowan Cowan, 
you would have something to be excited 
abont. We had to put sixteen shots into 
that blighter before he gave in." 
So he rambled on, telling me of a score 
or more sharks he had caught, while I sat 
mnte, gazing np at him in admiration, with 
a sort of feeling that I had made a fool of 
myself-my shark was a mere sprat. How 
I envied Scales his fishing experiences that 
morning. 
I ]eft Frank's office with a feeling that 
PYCl')'one T l':aw was pointing an elongated 
finger of ridicule at me. I w1as just about 
to drop into the nearest chemists's for a 
reviver, ,vhC'a I b'umped into Harry Win-
trr. 
"Hnllo, Jack," he said, "What's 
wrong~ Y on look like a half-fledged 
l'ockatoo fllllen into a sewer." 
Now, Harry was a chap easy to impress, 
so l l1it upon the idea of doubling the 
length of my shark •and, with a little 
exaggeration of details, hashing up a yarn 
which would not be half as tame as the one 
I told Scales. "I've been :fis·hing, Harry," 
T rrl)licd with a smile. 
''Any luck~'' he asked. 
I then relatt>d my awe-inspiring tale and 
loo]-ed up be'J mingly for applause. With-
out uppearin:r to have hrard me he, in an 
aggravating matter-of-fact manner, gave 
me a dozen or two of his startling shark 
experiences in the South Seas. I didn't 
know he'd ever been out of Australia. 
Again my shark was ridiculously small--
quite an infant beside those South Sea 
· monsters. 
"fhroughout the day I told my yarn to 
about a dozen of my most sympathetic 
friends, each time adding a few more feet 
to the length of that shark. I used the 
most horrible ·words I could think of, with 
a developed dramatic actiO'n to each; con-
jured up impossible similies 1and manu-
factured super-exaggerated metaphors, 
and yet my shark was too small, my story 
unimpressive. In exasperation I sought 
ont old Colonel Summers. I sought him 
because he was the most polite man I 
knew, an old drawing-room warrior, who 
wou1d listen with rapt •attention to the 
most atrocious lie with ·never a question 
as to its veracity or a betraying look of 
unbelief. He would punctuate one's nar-
rative with encouraging nods, impatient, 
"Yes, yeses," and guttural "No, noes," 
but he would never interrupt or endt>avom· 
to "go o·ne b2tter"-facts which marked 
him as a gentleman. The version of the 
story I told him sent cold waves of awe 
down my spine, drew huge beads of per-
spiration out on my forehead,. and made 
my knees knock audibly together. My 
shark was now a monster, sixty feet if it 
was an inch, for which I took a dozen sol-
emn oaths. The old gentleman was very 
much impressed-so much so that he failed 
to nod or say ''Yes, yes.'' I was almost 
in a state of hysteria when I concluded, 
and fell back in a chair, gasping for 
breath. My triumph at last! I regained 
my equilibrium, and waited for the col-
onel to speak. He looked at me in a way 
which spelt admiration and gently putting 
his hand on my shoulder, looked benignly 
into my glowing eyes a11d quietly said, 
'~You 're a damned liar!'' 
-V.E.G.H. 
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Psychology for Ever ! 
A~ I wal:i walkiug up ~ueen street lhe 
other morning en route to the 'Var~ity, I 
\ras in an extremely cheerful and optimis-
tic frame of mind. In the fir~t plac0 I hall 
fifteen mi11ntes to reach tile lecture-room 
(ample time for oue accustomed to doiug 
the distance in two); .~ecoudJy, my fav-
ourite lecture,. Psychology, was before me. 
As this was the first opportunity that I 
had found to reflect on Professor .:\J ayo 's 
last lectut·c, I took advantage of it to in-
dulge in a little psychological thinking. 
After congratulating myself that I had 
reached the advanced stage of doing two 
things at once-automatica1Jy walking 
with personal consciousness active, 1 fell 
into a reverie. I concentrated mv mind on 
Psychology, yet was dimly cons~ious that 
my hat was on straight, that my borrowed 
cig. had a good flavour, that my new 
patent shoes caught the sun's rays nicely, 
that I had thirteen lectures waiting to be 
written over, that I owed the tailor fifteen 
guineas for my last suit, that l had a 
dirty beating at tennis yesterday, that the 
dance last night was ''some go,'' that the 
pater "·as ropeable about last year's re-
'Ults, that-- Here a slight seuse-percep-
tion warned me that the new shoes were 
tight about the toes, hut on its upward 
cour e this perception was intel'rnpted by 
a Psychological instinct, saying that sense 
perceptions can never be relied upon. So 
I ambled rmmd George-street corner, at-
tempting to sink my personal conscious-
ness to the second level, and briug out the 
memory of forgotten events (e.g. the last 
five or six lectures). A sight perception 
here intervened and revealed the fact that 
u charming young lady ('Varsity student. 
of course) was progressing sonl'..~ yants in 
front of me. I was just aboul to reach her 
side when a car pulled up at the kerb and 
oul stt·ppecl my most ancient maideLl aunt. 
Repressing the cold shudder that shoo!\ 
my frame, I stopped dead. .i\ly friend 
Psychology was stiH near, however, and 
aL this point whispered to me that "no-
thing really exists,'' so persuading myself 
that she was an hallucination of the sec-
ond level of consciousness, I pressed on. 
An un-Psychological poke in the back 
with her umbrella stopped my prog~·ess, 
and turning round she confronted me. 1 
was forced to submit to the usual cate-
gory, and she left me with a few di~­
agreeable parting remarks about shining 
boots, jazz ties, late hours, etc. 
A glance at the 'rechnical Uollege clock 
showed me that it was ten minutes past 
the hour, but three seconds later I .fell 
through the door of the lecttU'8-roont~ j'lS~ 
as Prof. Mayo was saying, ''For instance, 
at the present time my mind is colwen-
trated on Psychology, but 1 am at th(-
s•ame time conscious of many other 
thiugs.'' Yes,. many other things, indeed. 
There is plenty of scope in Psychology-
Psychology for ever! 
UONOR. 
--**--
A Good Resolution. 
I simply haven't got the time 
To put my sentiments in rime, 
Because I know· I'll never climb 
Poetic heights; 
1 cannot sing of maidens fair, 
Or passionate devotion rare; 
I cannot soar into the air, 
In frenzied flights. 
Yet I'll admit it isn't wrong 
To cultivate the gift of song; 
For I have tried in vain for long, 
And taken pains; 
And I have studied poet's laws 
In vain attempts to gain applause; 
At last I know I've failed, because 
I lack the brains. 
And so I'll never seek the .l\luse, 
To give the Philistines my views; 
In verse I'll never hurl abuse, 
Or tell my woes; 
And, since it's useless to aspire 
To twang my dull poetic lyre, 
I'll put my verses in the fire, 
And write in prose. 
-"INKY." 
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Sp3nish Lyric Poetry of the Nineteenth Century. 
A Castilian poet has written of his lan-
guage: ''A clear and limpid torrent is 
the Lmguage I revere, the tongue wl:!ose 
verses seem of gold; whose vibration, mar-
tial: it is ductile as a metal, and rich as 
the treasure that Boabdil the Mo01· left 
there in his oriental Alhambra. In wrath 
or in pain, its raccent of bronze vibrates 
like to clarions in the wind; and its per-
iods are stately, yet even as the amorous 
murmurings of birds o'er lilacs in 
bloom"- lines that aptly describe the 
poetic language of Spain during the nine-
teenth century. Lines penned in praise of 
Castilian, \vhich,. having ousted Galician 
from pride of place as the poetic and cul-
tured dialect of Spain about the middle of 
the fifteenth century finds its richest and 
most melodious expression on the lyrics of 
the past century. 
Yet, though that period represents the 
fullest development of Spanish poems of 
shorter flight, not all of it by any means 
can claim excellence or amplitude of 
achievement. For while the Romantic 
movement (which in Spain as elsewhere 
constitutes a breathing of life into the 
dry bones of classicism) · began in Eng-
land and Germany just before the close 
of the eighteenth century, and in France 
about 1820, Romance blossomed in Spain 
· only in 1833, the decade immediately pre-
ceding that date had been one of stern 
autocracy, of thought controlled in its 
printed outlet. Upon the death of Ferdin-
and VII., those intellectuals and enthu-
siasts who had in disgust left the country 
returned with the new ide.as political and 
especially literary, with which the coun-
tries affected by Romanticism some years 
previously \Vcre now seething. 
lt is p;:-rlmps the late appearance of this 
school in Spain which has <mused several 
e1·itics to ascribe the movement as much 
to externJ l infi uence as to internal fer-
ment. Karpdes, a great German critic of 
comparative literature, regards the Gallic 
influence as predominant; the English, 
vested chiefly in Byron, as another marked 
(but less powerful) impetus. ''Although 
S1Janish literature," he writes, "h:1d not, 
up to the end of the nineteenth century, 
b~~u able completely to shake off the yoke 
of French influence, yet its pioneers of Ro-
mance managed to bring French roman tic-
ism into a certain concord with the na-
tional spirit and with the glorious tra<.li-
tions of Castilian Art.'' But this is the 
view of a foreigner ignoring the essentials 
of the 'Spanish character as shown in 
native lyric poetry: sombre melancholy, 
delicate sentiment, gloomy foreboding, ex-
quisite regret, fear of the hereafter, :.) v-~ 
sometimes poignant, sometimes sunny :w.f 
light. Rarely,. however, do we find that 
note, so much more common in Frrn·!h .:>r 
English, of lyric love in gladsome kay ·-
Love that opens as a 'bud, fair and white, 
Sln1pLe as throb of early passion, play 
Of childhood; longing that glows as the light 
Which ushers in a spring-time, fragrant day 
To hills all clad w.ith blossom, sweetly bright 
In limpid air, dispelling for the gray, 
Sad hours of darkness ........... . 
If not this,, then in :another respect, Span-
ish closely resembles French lyricism of 
. the last century. Lyricism began witll. 
the Romantic school, which flourished 
during the fourth, fifth and sixth decades; 
developed, just as in France, into the Par-
nassian; and become, during the last fif-
teen years of the century, a mingling-not 
nearly so complete as across the Pyrenees 
-of the Decadent and Symbolist schools. 
Of these three groups, the most inter-
esting historically is that of the Romantics. 
Among these, Espronceda stands out as 
the typical representative of the school 
not only in Spain, but also in Europe as a 
whole: typical in his life as in his work. 
His career, till he reached the age of 
twenty-five, abounded in thrilling inci-
dents beside which the lives of Byron or 
Gerard de N erval pale into triteness. 
Jnterne<l for conspiraey while yet a school· 
boy, he soon after found it healthy to 
clumge his residence from Madrid to Lis-
bon; with a certain 'reresa 1\Iancha (the 
subject of one of his more bitter poems) 
he fled first to London, then to Paris, 
where he had a ha11d in the sedition of 
1830; later he• attempted to effect a rising 
in North Spain. His return to his native 
]and did not bring tranquility, for he fol-
lowed dismissal from the rarmy with par-
ticipation in revolutions and in plots for 
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a republic. In 1842, aged barely thirty-
five, he clieu worn out a11d prematurely 
old. His vivid ardent nature becomes 
poetly ·with scarcely a veil between his 
1 eader all(l himself. 'rhe energetic force of 
the mau at times exceeds his art; but he 
often attains perfection of form; ·and the 
combination of splendid and delicate art-
istry with sheer inspiration produces work 
that matches the best of Romanticism 
elsewlH'l'C throughout vVestern Europe. 
Even in Fagnet 's very concise ''Initiation 
l.~ittcrairc,' Espronceda rccei veH this no-
tice: ''a poet and novelist who has written 
·The Student of Salamanca' (Don Juan), 
"l'he Devil World' (a kind of '~.,aust '), 
lyric poems, an historical romance-
' Sancho o.f Saldane,' he counts among the 
great men of Spain.'' The same critic 
Jismis es Jose Zorrilla with a bare m~;ntion 
of his name. An interesting fact, bec.ause 
it wa the fashion among Spanish critics 
of the first decade of the present century 
to put him forward as a rival to Espron-
ceda. While this fashion was still in the 
stage of being a strong tendency, Karpeles 
voiced the opinion that Zorrilla ''Is gener-
ally considered by his people as the great-
est poet of their modern era.'' But, 
though he may be more consistently fault-
less in technique, and is, indeed, master 
of all the subtleties of verification, yet he 
Jacks that elemental fire, that fine lyricism 
of matter which distinguish all poets of 
the first order and which certainly reside 
in Espronceda. Zorrilla is in short the 
'Theophile Gautier of Spanish Romantic-
ism. The '·Second Eden,.'' o-ne of his best 
known pieces, shows him at his best. That 
best, ho\Yever, falls short of the level at-
tained by his older contemporary Espron-
ceda in poems so different as the latter's, 
''To the Sun: a Hymn,'' an example of 
alowing rhetoric sweeteue<l with lyric 0 
. . " h' l charm· his 'Hong of the P1rate, w 1c 1, 
acconlbtg to general op~nion, owes its 
motif to Byron ·s '' Corsa1r,'' '' rrhe Beg-
o·ar ·' bizarre in sentiment, bizarre in 0
' . " "t f form, '·The Song to Teresa, wnt en ~r 
his mi tress, Teresa 1\fancha, an\l h1s 
"Roses and Hopes,." which contams a 
melancholy reminiscent of Renaissance 
regret. 
rrhese two poets haJ no equals till the 
school of the Romantics merged into that 
of the Parnassians. Here, perhaps, and 
certainly far more than ·with tJw preceJing 
poets, the ~,rench influence counted for 
much. In Prance, the Parnassians were 
already well established, and some of the 
best work had be-2n done, when their first 
a11thology, "Le Parnasse Contemporain,'' 
appeared in 1866. The chief of the school 
was Leconte de Lisle, whose '' Poemes An-
tiques ' ' had been published as early as 
1853, but whose characteristic writing 
lasted a• little over thirty years: ending 
·with the '' Poemes Tragiques'' in 1884, a 
date often taken as conveniently defining 
the death of Parnassianism. His disciple 
and closest imitator, J. M. de Heredia, is 
the great exponent of art for art's sake of 
the· movement; his reputation rests, quite 
safely-as he himself suspected,. on that 
single volume of sonnets, '' Les Trophees. '' 
rrheir work had a powerful and enduring 
effect on Spanish poetry, so that Parnas-
sianism, even throughout the last ten years 
of the century, rivalled the advancing 
Symbolists in excelle11ce of production 
and much surpassed them in popularity. 
Their pioneer was Ramon de Cam-
poamor, who wrote almost contemporan-
eously with Leconte de Lisle; but, while 
the school flourished, he could not be said 
to belong to it except at a few points. The 
real leader of the movem~nt was Nunez de 
Arce, who, born in 1834, published his two 
most famous efforts, ''Cries of Combat'' 
and "An Idyll," in the later 'seventies. 
"An Idyll" is a lyric narrative poem (a 
genre in which the Spanish would seem to 
be pre-eminent) of eighty-eight six-lined 
stanzas. Its form closely resembles that 
of 'rcnnyson's uPrincess," but as a work 
of art it surpasses that somewhat diffuse 
poem, for it contains an adequate body of 
action; action told with exquisite lyricism,, 
delicate passion, and impeccable t:1.ste. 
"An Idyll" \Yill probably outlive the 
''Cries of Combat,'' as the latter, though 
they be more tensely charge<l with tense 
emotion and ardent aspiration, are in a 
way occasional verse, being written under 
the spur of politicJ.l stress. Common to 
all his writings, whether wholly imagina-
tive or partly actual, is that polish of exe-
cution which has given us so many "bur-
nished stanzas.'' . Moreover, there are two 
other Parnassians who have left behind 
them some delightful poetry. Becquer 
possesses a gift of subtle versifi<.:atioP; .aud 
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of always beautiful, sometimes exotic, 
lyricism with him, ''a dream, a vain and 
impossible fantasy of mist and light, ' ' as 
he somewhere phrases it,, is the one real 
and enduring impetus in life. If sweet 
illusion, refined by a keen intellect, cha.r-
acterises Hecqner, grim negation sets down 
Joaquin Bartriua as a victim of that illu-
sion, so that sometimes he turns from 
melancholy to sardonic bitterness, as in 
his well-known and biting epigram, '' Ara-
besque.'' 
While this Parnassi.an school lasted 
longer in Spain than in ~.,ranee, and de-
layed the coming of Symbolism, it also pre-
pared the way for the symbolists. And 
the link between the two schools exists in 
the· work of Silva, a poet of genius who, in 
1896, died at the age of thirty-one. His 
poetry shows much that is distinctively -
Parnassian, ,and as much that is potentially 
Symbolist. One poem of his acts as pre-
lude to such efforts as Rim baud's sonnet, 
''The Vow les." In this, which might be 
entitled, ''The Making of a Poem,'' he 
commences: ''Once I tried to hammer out 
a piece of poetry, of technique, nervous 
and fresh, a · work audacious and su-
preme,," and mentions that he "told a 
tale which, avoiding the commonplace, 
took on a tone tragic, fantastic and 
subtle.'' The unfinished Symboli::;m of 
Silva became finished Symbolism in Ruben 
Davio, the chief of the movement in Spain. 
Davio's poetry, however, has not gone to 
the extremes in which Mallarme, La-
forgue, Mauclair and others delighted in 
France; it has retained much of normal 
lyricism, and portended no hopeless ex-
haustion of the springs of poesy. 
So, consistently with the evolution or 
lyric poetry in the Latin races, Spain dur-
ing the nineteenth century passed froni 
Romanticism to Parnassianism, and at-
tempted the indefinite and difficult path 
of Symbolism,. ever retaining the charac-
teristic qualities of grace, melancholy, 
delicate imagination and exquis1te ar-
tistry. 
ERIC PARTRIDGE. 
--**--
Gum Leaves. 
It was one of the sultry days of the 
year, when the heat presses down upon 
the pavements, the air is still, and over 
the cheery newsboy at the railway station 
there creeps a burning-eyed weariness 
which touches the hearts of those who 
have sufficient energy to notice anything. 
In a stuffy suburban train I was reading 
languidly when I was transported quite 
suddenly to some spot in the great Aus-
tralian bush. 
There was pasture-green pasture-ir-
regularly studded with trees in ·whose 
mottled shade familiar cattle were graz-
ing-big red beasts with placid, white 
faces and long, swishing tails. At the 
edge of the paddock there shone a creek 
whose motionless depths spoke silently of 
the mysterious bunyip, the terror of the 
blacks. On the opposite side of the water 
lay more grazing country, stretching far 
to the blue of the Great Divide; and in 
all and through all there seemed the 
languorous hum of bees and the ~trange 
haunting perfume of heavily-scented gum-
blossom-the spell broken only by the 
fright of a brilliant parrot or the poke of 
a careless kookoo burr a. 
Ah! I remembered! It was mY old 
home. ''She must have a bunny'' ·piped 
a shrill childish voice. 
lVIy dreams were broken. I follo·wed the 
eyes of the child and saw step from the 
carriage a girl-a girl. with a sheaf of gum-
leaves. 
TOUCIIWOOD. 
- - **--
OUR TRYSTING PLACE. 
'Tis where a fallen log, clematis covered dreaming days, 
spans And watched the stream, foam flecked go 
A runnel bubbling slowly to the sea, r.ippling past; 
Where ocean scented breath the cedar fans Where we had pledged in many childish ways 
And native roses tempt the wand'ring bee. The happy love we little knew would last; 
And now I go to meet you there 
'Tis where as children we had played through With a poppy bloom for your golden hair. 
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Some Remarks on Grand Opera. 
It must be understood at the outset that 
although a criticism of a few of thl' pre-
valent operas has here been assayPd, 1 here 
i~-; no <-le ire on tlw part of thiH ·lllugaz:ine 
t·o enter into colllpetition ·with the local 
press in this field. In order to dispel any 
notions of rivalry, the following remarks 
have been restricted to points which have 
not been commente'd upon by these local 
periodicals. 
"Il 'rroYatore,' · as seen by Brisbane 
patrons, is an opera which otft'rs quite . 
excellent suggestions for the fancy 
dressed male. 'rhe Count di Luna was in-
deed charmingly gowned. His lordship 
exhibits a commendable taste for bright 
blue underpants, to be worn without any 
overdres . 'rhe unfortunate man,. however, 
seems to have a decided objection to socks, 
so that patrons had· the unique oppor·-
tnnity of Yiewiug the charmingly ·washed, 
yet exposed, ankles -of an Italian Nob le-
man. Manrico 's costume was indeed a pic-
ture. In the foreground he displayed an 
exquisite hessian tunic relieved with 
aluminium paint, and provided with beau-
tiful tin-plate sleeves and neck-holder. Iljs 
background consisted of a magnificent 
nnem broidered tablecloth. 
Several wonderful architectural and 
scenic phenomena were in evidence during 
the recital. These phenomena, which may 
not be seen in nature in a lifetime, were, 
perhaps, not as fully appreciated as might 
have been expected. In the '' .Miserere'' 
scene, for instance, which a local periodi-
cal stigmatises as the '' misere'' scene, on 
the occasion of Leonora 's animated burst 
through the door·way, a series of wavelets 
travelled up the solid masonry of the 
Trails, and the whole edifice began to vi-
brate us though it were in the throes of 
a most violent earthquake. Was it not the 
same scene that part of the landscape be-
gan to disintegrate and to flap jovially in 
the breeze. 
'I hrough the commendable foresight of 
the company, even the old-timers among 
opera goers were not to find the perform-
ance the place to yawn in. In order to 
vary any monotony,. the versatile , princi-
pals trilled and warbled in Italian (or, as 
one reporter has it, in "Latin") while the 
Grow<l of supernumeraries who formed the 
chorus rendel'ed their vocal g,vmnastlcs in 
English. Quite a delightful medley was 
produeed whieh, in plaees, eve11 ap-
proached iutelligiLility. 
rr he opera reached its climax ill tlJe last 
fe.w momeuts. The death of A.z:ueeua was 
inexpressibly fine. rrhis dear damsel, in 
passing away, lost all self-control, and 
fell prostrate at the footlights. 'rlw re-
souuding ''thwack'' as her elbow met the 
stage gave quite a suitable aeoustic con-
clusion to a successful night's eHtertain-
ment. 
'' l~aust proved an immense favourite'· 
with Brisbane audiences. Great praise is 
due to Marguerite for the way in which 
she warbled and wobbled to the aecom-
paiJiment of falling bottles iu the gallery. 
J\Iephistophk~s came in f.or nniver·sal ad-
miration. This may haYe been due to the 
fact that, although acquaintances may 
ripen in ages hence, this was the first in-
troduction which the audience have had to 
the person of his Satanic 1\'Iajesty. His 
discovery of the ''hunger'' in the beer 
barrel was greeted with immense enthus-
iasm-the gallery was not disappointed 
by the fabled accounts of Beelzebub 's 
pynotecnics. 
This opera was certainly an e;y(!-opeuer 
to the horticulturists of Brisbane. Mar-
guerite was evidently an <-•Hthu~iastie 
botanist, if one may judge fr-om the con-
tents of her garden plot. 'rltis eontaiue<.l 
one interesting herb which app·~·ar·ed to 
consist of a peach tree bearing dahlias and 
roses. It has not as yet been ascertained 
whether this wonderful production has 
been copyrighted. 
Perhaps. some anat-omical or physiolo-
gical geniuses can explain the mystery 
surrounding the death of Valentine. To 
all appearances , this worthy was poked 
with a sword. Yet there was no nasty 
mess of blood on the boor, neither were 
there any gory stains upon his shirt front. 
Any theories which can shed a little light 
on this miraculous phenomenon are wel-
come. One iuteresting explanation is that 
Faust did not \Vo'llnd him; that Yalentin~ 
was not <lead-he was merely cataleptic. 
Be that as it may, the subject certainly 
seems one on which quite a considerable 
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amount of investigations may be nnder-
taken. 
'':Madame Butterfly'' leav8s uo room for 
an~'thing but iuten~e appreciati.on. 'rhe 
portrayal of the title r·ole offer~d t.hc 
prima donna a splcnJjJ opportumty for 
sf•ttinO' a few novel ideas before the pub-o . 
lie. The action of the dear lady m punctur-
ing her plump person behind a screen m~d 
then coming out to die before the pubbc 
gaze was indeed an excellent innO\'ation. 
It spared those tender souls among ~he 
audience fr·om witnessing a scene which 
must have been ·truly gruesome and 
ghastly in its perpetration. 
It is to be hoped that decorators have 
availed themselves freely of the novel 
ideas in embellishing a room as pro-
pounded by :Madame. These nevv ho~i01~s, 
to get to the root of the matter, c?ns1st m 
placing a spray of flowers agamst t~~ 
wall. If it sticks there,. well and good; If 
not it must be cast abo·ut on the floor. Th~ surprising part about the proceed,nre, 
however, was that Suzuki, the. maid, '~rho, 
presumably would wield the broom h.pd 
shake the mat, took part in this broatl-
cast distribution. But, of course, there are ·, 
no 30-hour per week ''awards" in Japan. 
Even if the audience availed themselves 
but little of these proposals, the influence 
of the opera was well seen in the first act. 
In this act the two chief male impersona-
tors partook of refreshment in the shape 
of a yeUow liquid adulterated with soda-
water. In the first interval it was remark-
able to note the crowd of male admirers in 
the audience who flocked outside to carry 
out individual research work in this new 
field of lubrication. 
It has been said that the opinions ex-
presseu by the audience is the best critic-
ism of a dramatic Ol' an operatic work. 
CPrtainly the Brisbane audieuces seem to 
lw lJ'ivinQ' a11 l'Xtensive and interesting 
b <> f 
criticism of the company's per ormanccs. 
One individual, during the anvil chorus 
chorus from Trovatore, was quite amazed 
at the brilliancy of the sparks produced 
by the expenditure of so little muscular 
effort. A not her person was heard to q ucs-
tioll l\lanrico 's right to borrow the best 
tableeloth to u:::;c as au improvi::;ed mackiu-
- tosh. 
J.1,aust let loose the tongue of criticism 
i11 the gods. Even in the opening scene, 
when the moss-grown doctor raised aloft 
what appeared to be a ~oblet, ?ne o?-
server eommelJited on lus foresight m 
bathing his eyes. Again,. when :Marguerite 
sat down upon the steps of the church 
there 'vas a very audible remark that she 
was merely waiting until the collect.ion 
plate had gone round. When Valentm~, 
while expiring, raised himself upon ~us 
Plbow and pushed. 1\l[argnerite from bun, 
the same observer was heard to murmur 
that he was far from dead yet ''if he could 
push that lot over." 
A large and weighty volume might well 
1be written on such choice remarks let 
loose among the gods, and on the amaze-
ment of 'at least one dear old lady who 
was inexpressibly shocked and perturbed 
at seeing the head of the actress who por-
trayed Hoffman 's doll come suddenly 
ap~rt from the body. But volumes arc 
large and take much writing, and paper 
is very dear. Therefore, although vvr. may 
be cei;sured for not reco'rding for an time 
such anecdotes of histrionic importance, 
this important work must at present be 
left to the indefinite chronicle of conver-
sation. 
F.W.W. 
--**·----
TO--
If but thy heart were half as soft 
As those brown eyes, indeed, were h,'Jf 
As soft as that sweet voice, my SC'Jfferl 
At love could he the mocker's lau~h 
With ease. 6 why that heart t.) me 
Is closed I cannot tell; in vain 
A thousand times I ask of thee. 
Your diffidence heaps pain on pain, 
And yet thou wilt not let me go. 
Bound by thy whims, yet far away 
l1,rom that deep sperate love-1 know 
No warming wave, but scattered spray 
Of thy affection. ·would that I 
Could gain one corner of thy heart, 
So thought of me would plant one sigh 
In thy full breast-then greater part 
Of earthly bliss I'd count as mine 
And clinging to the granted boon 
Would all my shattered hopes entwine 
And plant my ladder 'gainst the moon. 
C.ij, 
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(Extract from Morning Pape1:s: Time, the near future.) 
Sequel to Kangaroo Point Mystery. 
Boatload of Corpses Discovered. 
A Human Document. 
( H will be rem em be red that in TueHday's 
i::lsue we chronicled the mysterious disappear-
ance of some sixteen students of King's and 
St. John's Colleges. The unhappy affair has 
now been cleared up as a result of yesterday's 
discovery.-Ed.) 
'rhe citizens of Brisbane were shocked 
l~st night by the discovery of the appal-
ling tragedy which has depriveu this State 
of some of its richest intellectual adorn-
ments. A gentleman last night while wait-
ing for the arrival of the Edward-street 
ferry noticed some dark object drifting 
down stream. He at once warned the 
W·ater Police ·who put off a boat immedia-
te'ly, and made the discovery that the 
object in q nestion was the ferrv boat 
which has been missing from the r~w-boat 
ferry service since Monday last. :B-,urther 
investigations showed that she was loaded 
to the gunwale 'vith corpses which proved 
to be the dead hodies of the missing Uni-
versity students. Additional horror was 
added when bloodstains and pieces of tat-
tered clothing were perceived, suggesting 
that this commonplace boat had been the 
scene of a gruesome tragedy. Out of de-
ference to the feelings of relatives and 
friends of tile victims we have suppressed 
the names of the unhappy passengers 
which have been communicated to their 
relatives privately. 
Examination of the bodies at first dis-
_covered nothing, but an instinct of curios-
ity prompted our representative to ex-
amine the lecture notebook which one of 
the unfortunate men held in his hand. It 
is commonplace enough in appearance, 
being one of those black covered books 
which are common1ly sold at two shillings 
by our leading stationers. After some 
twenty pages of notes, a narrative begins 
abruptly, and from its disjointed sen-
tences we can gather some faint idea of 
the snfferings and privations of th~ un-
fortunate passages. We giv<:> below the 
narrative in full:-
"What can have happened! According . 
to our watches it is fully twenty-four 
hours since we left the Kangaroo Point 
pontoon. Yet the fog hangs all around us, 
aU<1 we catch no sight of the opposite 
shore. rrhe ferryman pulls listlessly, tak- . 
ing no account of time. Whither are we 
going '/ lt · was but yesterday morning 
1 that we sixteen men left our Colleges to 
go to lectures. The fog ·was heavy and we 
could not see the opposite shore. We 
pulled out, leaving another boatload wait-
ing on the pontoon. Are they till ·waiting 
I wonder 1 Some hours passed. We chaffed 
the ferryman, who replied in kind, but he 
never quickened his stroke. I have 
noticed that his idea of direction vvas al-
ways faulty. Can we be travelling in a 
circle 1 Some of the boat's company are 
sleeping. Others are reading text books. 
Tuesday afternoon, at 5 o'clock.-\Ve 
have just finished the last remnants of 
the food provided for l\1onday 's lunch. 
What are we to do 1 
Wednesday.-Nothing to eat all day. 
Chewed boot-leather. Thirst bad. l\Ian 
tried river water. Became violently sick. 
Are we near sewer 1 If so may catch fish. 
Thursday morning.-Fog still thick. 
Boat unknown passed in darkness. Tried 
to hail her. Voices gone. 
Afternoon.-Pangs of hunger beyond 
endurance; have killed ferryman. Ah. 
what a meal. But to think we ha 'e been 
driven to cannibalism. 
Friday.-N o 'food; feeling weaker; a 
King's man has just expired babbling 
mathematical formulae. As he drew hi · 
last breath a mass of integrations foamed 
up through his teeth. All are sinking fast. 
12 o 'clock.__:Ten more have died. An 
engineer in delirium saw visions of living 
monsters composed of angle iron and 
structural members. His shrieks were 
pitiful. 
6 p.m.-1 am alone with the dead. As I 
write I hear the sound of the dinner bell 
at King's ringing out across the water. It 
seems hard to die without food, without a 
degree. Ah ! how weak I am. Shall I ever 
attend another lecture! Why did I. not 
go to the" Ena." Will they send me down 
for cutting work 1 Will I ..... (11 ht> 
pen here has made an unintelligible 
scribble, ending in a mere curving line. It 
had apparently droppeu from the writer's 
hand, for it was discovered in the bottom 
of the boat.-Ed.) 
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On Shaving. 
"Take up the White Man's burden" (Kipling). 
'ro the most casual and superficial stu-
dent of humanity as well as to the pro-
foundest observers, it will be evident that 
mankind is divided into two great c1asses 
-the people who shave ·and the people 
who do not shave. Why there should be 
this cleavage it is fruitless to cousider. 
There are some matters in which, in de-
fault of the cause, we must be compelled 
to accept the fact. It may be easily as-
certained by O'bservation that the ~1ongo­
loid peoples have no need of shaving, be-
ing beardless by nature as a result of 
some ridiculous piece cf favouritjsm on 
the part of Nature. The .fnll beard in all 
it glory is confined to the white races 
and the Austi'alian blackfellows. But as 
the latter how no desire to part with this 
facial adornment we are left with the 
rase of ourselves alone fo1· con~i<lrration. 
It is upon tlw white races o.f tlw world, 
Aryan atHl Hf'miit>,. 11pon whom thi~ bur-
dmJ JH'ess('S most hravily, <.IJH.I oul of this 
oppresst•d 1 hrong it is tiJHJoubtedly the> 
Al'Yan who bears the !waviest burden. r:l_"'he 
be~rd i:-. ttndouhtecll~' p1·irniti'"'· In it~ 
earliest form it was found to be an excel-
lent prot ction for the throat anrl chest, 
anticipating in this rP, pect the "door-
mat" variety beloved of the J\fid-Yictor-
ians which v'ariety as evrrymw knmvs was 
inveute<l during the Urimcan War by a 
previously clean-shaven so'l<licl'y. When 
the inhabitants of colder climes moved 
outh, there can be no doubt that they 
found tlw~c dense facial thick<'t intoler-
ablv hot. Was man to let his environment 
get. the better of him. .l\Iost assuredly 
not! I can imagine heroic methods being · 
n'~orted to at the beginning. There would 
be the all too daring innovator who ex-
pel imented with fire and found thl~ cure 
a good deal worse than the disease. Was 
it perhaps some palaeo'lithic tanner that 
hit upon the received solution of the 
problem~ Doubtless there was some col-
ossal intellect which conceived the idea 
that the processes employed for removing 
hair from the hides of the lower animals 
might be employed also for the removing 
of hair frorn the hide of the human ani· 
mal. A brilliant induction, was it not Y 
And o we see in our minds' eye the foun-
der of the whole art of shaving, bending 
over some crystal pool-at once his shav-
ing water and mirror-engaged in the 
l·aborious process of removing his beard 
with a sharp flake of flint or perhaps an 
oystershell. ~:'he operation completed he 
returns with shaven and smarting face to 
his family circle, there to be regarded as 
a suspicious intruder until having turned 
round by accident he is recognised by his 
back view, and all is peace -once more. I 
think that a statue would be scarcely ade-
quate to commemorate the action of this 
pioneer. He was a man of invention and 
resource, that is evident. It is not quite 
so obvious that he was sober, carefu], com-
posed in mind ·and steady of hand. Yet 
it must b~ so. If he had been reckless 
dissipated, neurasthenic or agitated i1~ 
mind, he must surely have cut himself. 
Would he have continued? I think not. 
lie would have cursed his stupidity and 
tlw first razor of all time would have been 
cast violently away, and "Wlth this first 
at1 rtnpt would have p<~l'ished the whole 
art of shaving. Consider how this would 
havt' affcc•tNl the world. 'l'he \vorld of 
to-d<iY would offer a very different ap-
pearance; the economic situation would 
be even more complicated lJ~' the number 
of unemployed who would otherwise have 
been barbers. 
From this time onwards the practice of 
shaving became widely diffused and 
flourished greatly. Its popularity flucM 
tuated greatly, but never did it become 
entirely extinct. It would perhaps be in-
teresting to consid2r how far changes in 
military tactics have affected the custom. 
In the very earliest times when interna-
tional differences were settled with the 
help of stones and slings,, the bearil. was 
no manife t disadvantage to the warrior. 
Neither was it regarded as an encum-
brance when chopping swords and battle-
axes he·ld the field; but as many compet-
ent observers have pointed out, civilised 
men are never choppers; they use the 
point; and with the rise of culture in this 
direction it was found that the beard 
offered an excellent hand-hold to the 
enem·y. It came to be recognised very 
rapidly that the man who faced the foe 
with a beard on his chin was giving the 
24 UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE. 1\tay, 1920. 
<'lwmy a 1irn on hiR lifr, and aR a natural 
consequence many an army wh i<'h hcHl 
gone forth looking likf' Birnamwood com-
ing to Dnnsinanr cauw homr with fact>s 
as smooth as tlw cheeks of new born chil-
dren. So it has gone on until thr present 
day, and we find ourselves again a clean-
shaven race. But thiS' clear-cut appear-
ance and definiteness of outline iR not 
secured without cost. If a man goes to a 
barber to be shaved he realises this. But 
without doubt the greater number of men, 
being unable to afford ls. 3d. a day for the 
removal of superfluous hair, attack the 
problem for themselves and spend much 
labour and sometimes even their life-blood 
upon it. Who has not seen the fledgling 
youth with trembling hand but proud in 
the possession of his first razor. labor-
iously removing his pinfeathers, if I may 
use the term, from his blushing counten-
ance? Who has not seen the time-honoured 
blade razor, wielded enthusiastically but 
unskillfully, by an excited and exulting 
novice, reduce a face which was far from 
unhandsome at the outset, to a shudder-
some and blood-dappled horror-and that 
too in the course of approximately three 
minutes. It is a hideous thing to recollect 
that only a hundred years ago-nay, even 
in times still nearer to our own day-
every aspiring shaver had to pass through 
this grievous bodily harm stage before he 
could hope to achieve perfection. But 
modern industry, manifold in its ·activities 
and bestowing boons without number on 
the human race, has come to the rescue of 
the harassed male bearing in its hands 
the safety razor. The original safety 
razor was probably constructed as a work-
ing model of the familiar lawn-mower. In 
the majority of modern types we see this 
c'haracteristic still prominent. Some of 
the earlier patterns show the mechanical 
tendency in a startling form. In tlH.• olcl 
clays it dt>manded some hom·H of anxious 
study ~n~l prcfPra bly a u apvrentireship 
to the fittmg tradt• ,. to <'t'<'d and disPlantle 
these piecps of maell in1•ry; 11 nd we \Yill 
say nothir:g of tlH~ opt>rat'ion~ of cleaning 
aud packmg which follow('<L The ad-
vances in construction.1L method which 
have followed on modern research haY<' 
resulted in a greater simplicity of design. 
rrhe most complicated of safety razors at 
the present day can be stripped by the 
hands alone. Some carping critic, ha \'e 
al1eged that the safety razor does not 
shave as clean as the old-fashioned blade 
razor. As we cannot deny this we will 
admit it, but we will qua'lify our admis-
sion with the assertion that for the ama-
teur the ~·afe~y has no rival. By its very 
constructiOn It ensures an even cut over 
the 1-V'hole shaven area. Is not this to be 
preferred to the vista of bald spaces 
bristling clumps, and gory scars presente(l 
by the face of the devotee of the older in-
strument. Besides what a boon it would 
be to public morality if the safety should 
supersede t'he blade entirely. For the 
ha.r~ened sinner the way of escape by 
stuCide wo~1ld become a far thornier path. 
Compare the ease of suicide by the keen 
razor with the painful and· laborion, 
method of the table-knife, for instance. 
But it is a painful subject at best. En-
gineering achievement the safety razor 
may be, but after all it ·is only an~ artifice 
to relieve in some way what must ever 
be an irksome and disagreeable business. 
Nevertheless both by custom and by the 
demands of cleanliness the European 
races are committed to shaving. \Ve have 
taken up our burden, and must carry it 
to the end. 
I.F .• J. 
--**--
FORLORN. 
0 stretching hands of the blushing dawn, 
Fondling the flowers on the sloping lawn, 
Touching the sill of my window wide 
And fining the dew on its under side 
With shotted blue and magic red, 
As brilliant as ever a diamond shed. 
Come into my heart, come into my soul, 
Where the demons of grief exact th~ir toll, 
And bring the spirit of faith to me, 
0 bring the spirit of faith to me. 
For my love l.ies dead in the cold, cold earth-
Is this a jest in the good God's mirth?-
And only the cross on the sinking moulJ(l 
And the flow'rs that carpet the vicine ground 
Remain for me-remain for me. 
C.B 
. Iay, 1920. tTNlVtmSJTY MAGAZINE. 25 
Personalia. 
The Editor, ''Queensland University 
)Iagazine. ''-
l\Iy dear Mr. Editor,-I thought it 
might interest you to hear that during my 
visit here I've had the great plcilslne of 
seein.g something of those Queenslanders 
·whom the University has sent to Oxford 
since I joined its staff. Unfortunatelv I 
missed Alan Row, but I hear he is pro-
gressing well in his medical studies. Dun-
bar is in Merton Coll., President of th~' 
Athletic Clubs there, and making his in· 
fiuence markedly felt in the college. There 
he has been joined by Patterson, who has 
signalised hi arrival by winning the 600 
yards "Strangers Race'' at Queen's Coli. 
sports in good time, and promises to do 
well in the general University sports later. 
Both these men are putting in good intel-
lectual ·work at a keen study of law. A. 
E . Pearse is diligently at work on a study 
of Engli1:1h, while Byth at Balliol is read-
ing History, and ro"\ved "2" in th<; Bal-
liol fir t Eight in Torpid, this Hilary term. 
Balliol I. boat is third on the river,. pitted 
against the splendid cre1vs which Christ 
Church and . Magdalen and New Colleges 
can put on the river, but has splendidly 
held its own during the week of racing. 
Byth has good chances of being a member 
of the Balliol crew in the summer Bights 
next term. It has been a great pleasure 
to see how splendidly these representa-
tiYes of our own "Cniversity are proving 
grounds for feeling pride in them.-Sin-
cerely yours, 
P. A. SEYMOUR. 
We "·ish to welcome 'Rev. ·w. H. W. 
, 'tevenson, .M.A., 'rh.L., who has been 
appointed Warden of St. John's College . 
.:\Ir. SteYC'nson is an Australian native, and 
a graclna te of Sydney University, where 
he took the degree of B.A. in 1903. He 
beeame a Th.L. in 1905, and took Holy 
Ort1ers in the following year. In 1910 he 
graduated as an l\LA. in Sydney, and left 
for England, where he spent three years 
ill religious work. Mr. Stevenson came to 
(~lWE'll:s1and sevPn years ago, ancl sincr 
1Jwn lH' has l>Prn engaged in Uhnrc·h work 
in thr Brisham~ dioee~·w. He was recto!' of 
Holy 1'rinity, 1~'ortitude Vu llc.'y, whrn hr 
was appointed Warden of Rt. ,John's Col -
lege, in succession t o Rev. E . M. Baker. 
The new Warden received his Queensland 
lVI.A. d('gree (ad eunclum) ,. last Commem. 
Day. 
Dr. R . A. Dart, who took his B .Sc. here 
ana afterwards went through his medical 
co':lrse in Sydney, and was recently ap-
po:nted a lecturer in anatomy at the Lon-
don University, has been elected a mem-
ber of the Anatomical Society of Great 
Britain and Ireland. A treatise on the 
hyr:>oglossal nerve and the calami1s region, 
wh1ch he read before a meeting of th<' 
society at the Middlesex Hospital Meclical 
School on February 27th was well re-
. ' 
ce1ved, and brought congratulations to 
him from Professors Elliott Smith. Keit.h, 
Meek and others-. 
THE 
6risbant Sports o~J)Of , 
342 QUEEN ST REET, 
BRISBANE. 
Best Makes of 
FOOTBALL, TEXJ\'IS, CRICKET, 
r'\ND BOXING MATERIAL 
Always in Stock. 
Repairs of all description by 
Experts. 
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Varsity 
THE PRODIGAL. 
The long, long days of waiting now are 
passed, 
Gone and forgotten is the mournful time 
When we spent anxious hours in lecture halls, 
With our professor in some distant clime. 
The freshers came upon us at matric. 
Michie we showed them, Steele they know 
quite well, 
Mayo they long have worshipped from afar, 
Richards is now familiar-and Parnell. 
We talked of our professors-wise old birds; 
They went and heard the lectures, were liD-
pressed 
That we to them had spoken not in vain; 
Our tales and plaudits had not been in jest. 
One prof., however, still they had not. seen; 
Priestly of mathematics was a name 
To wh.ich they could assign no face or fo1 m 
A man of mighty works-a man of fame. 
Now he is back among us. See them, see 
These freshers sitting meekly at his feet, 
Listening to catch each sound wh.tch ere may 
fall, 
And scr1bbling notes of X2 on a sheet! 
Professor, whilst a way, didst think of us, 
Waiting so lonely on t'he broad Domain? 
Let us .implore you, we beseech you now, 
Leave us, 0 leave us not alone again. 
F.W.W. 
THE ''TRIBUTE'' SCENE FROM 
'' MACABETHES.'' 
Scene: 
The General Assembly of the citizens of 
Oupolis. Enter a citizen, coming from the 
Academeia. 
Citizen: 
Have you g·ot news? 
President: 
'l'he Senate has slipped; why won't you sign 
the sheet? 
Cit.: 
I w:ll proceed no further in this business. 
Last year I got two merits and thus gained 
Golden opinions frolll the entire staff. 
These I would use before their lustre dims, 
I cannot take the risk. 
Pres; 
Vanities. 
Was the prof. drunk 
That you could pass at all? He has slept since 
And now's awake to look with astonish'd 
eyes 
On what he pass'd but lately. From this day 
Your chances are as mud. Are you afraid 
To run a paltry risk to gain the ends 
Which one and all des·lre? And are you 
willing 
To brook an impost so iniquitous 
And ever afterwards despise yourself 
Thinking "I quitted when I might have 
stayed" 
Like tHe last rat in the wreckage? 
Cit.: 
That's enough. 
I have a conscience and a family; 
You and your like have none. 
Pres.: 
l.:i tha.t so ·t Then 
\tVhy was tn1s p.-oject ever entered on? 
lL ) ou w1li .JO.n us, then you are a man; 
Ana the mo1 e wllltng1y you g1ve support 
'l ne more you'll be a man. 
I've been hard up, and know 
How sweet a thing it .. s to cash a cheque; 
I wou d, even in the door"\\ ay of the hank 
Have torn the price ess notes 1n l1ttle b1ts 
Aud cast them from me . t I'd ever done 
What you have done. 
Cit.: 
But if we fail! 
Pres.: 
We fail? 
Just stand together in a solid bunch 
And we won't fail. 
Cit.: 
Wlll not the Senate think 
When we have sought by lot a chosen three 
Of our own number, and used them as our 1 
agents, 
That this is of their doing? 
Pres.: 
WeN, who cares? 
But we will vent our grief with mighty roar 
If they're defeated. 
Cit.: 
Well, that settles me. 
I'm with you if the trio take the blame. 
Pr~s.: 
Now, sirs, I do declare the meeting fini, 
And may you all retain your hard-earned 
guinea. 
R.R.P.B. 
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A BIOLOGISTS ' LAY. 
Poor little frog, out of the Bog 
So carefully collected, 
For us to see Biology, 
You are to be dissected. 
We love to p.in your tender skin 
As soft as finest satin, 
While Albert drones, in dreamy tones, 
And names your parts in Latin. 
Upon a slide with care we glide 
A fragment of your muscles; 
And in your blood we watch the fl.ood 
Of red and white corpuscles. 
We love to cut your rounded gut 
To find your duodenum; 
We like to see the vertebrae 
Beneath your intestinum. 
But s·ome fine day we'll break away 
And use a new a,.ppliance. 
We'll get a Prof. and kill him off 
To add to the collection; 
We'll raise this cry, with scalpels h1gh, 
"Proceed with the dissection!" 
"INKY." 
''AFTERWARDS. '' 
Enzymes! Why 'tis Commem. again! 
Ptyalin in my mouth will flow 
If but a few steps you should go 
And gloat upon the notice board! 
Ah-hab! The Menu! What a board 
Of dainties; invertase and maltase too 
Yield their services to you! 
f.nd lactase would not be forgot 
Though alcohol dislikes them not 
E'en CH~ groups added to the chain, 
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So in and out, and round about 
We put the slender probe in; 
Which make your head the lighter once again, 
And you needn't lie awake 
You can't complain, .if from a vein 
We spill the haemoglobin. 
For that ache from o'er much cake, 
Pepsin just trypsin to relieve, 
Poor little frog, out of the Bog, 
You die to further science; 
Granting an unearned reprieve, 
Enzymes. To work. Commem's again! 
M.A.D. Science. 
,----------------m.---·----------~, 
CORRECT DRESSil\G for his so-cial demands, invites increasing attention from the student with his after professional career in view 
In the department of DrFSS and EYer.ing Apparel, 
our p <ns of specialising have produced an exactitude 
of workmanship and correct style unexcdled. Have 
us tf,i!or your clothes tor the coming season-perfec-
tion in stYle and fit, and your complete satist~lc l ion 
guarante~ d. . 
Special Value 
DINNER SUIT, £13/13/-
To Measure. 
Tailored from the finest 
Diamond Black Serge. 
G. R. RYDER Ltd. 
QUEEN ST. BRISBANE. 
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Round the Colleges. 
WOMEN'S COLLEGE NOTES. 
'' 'rhe old order changeth, yielding 
pl_aee to the new." We were lothe to part 
w1th our gradnates, but were pleased to 
welcome the :B"'reshers. rrhe former were 
entertained at Lennon 's Hotel by the past 
collegians and women members of the 
College Council one evening during Com-
mem. week-end. 
We entertained a number of our friends 
at an '.'At home" early in the term, sup-
per bemg served on the lawn 'neath th0 
glow of Japanese lanterns. 
Tn the sporting line we are extremely 
cnth usiastic, for already ·we have played 
one liockPy match against the 'Varsity, 
which resulted in a draw. ~wimming has 
been indulged in,. in the early hours of 
the mornillg. Last Htew Vac. Miss Bag(', 
ill onler to euliven proceedings, offered a 
prize for a tennis tournament to be played 
during that period. Miss de Stokar won, 
.Jliss lVlurray coming second. 
1\'I.iss Bage, by a series of experiments. 
has discovered the champion heavy·weight 
and the champion lightweight in College. 
As a consequence there is much rivalry 
amongst the houses to obtain a satisfac-
tory average. 
We wish to thank .l\liss Macmillan for 
her gift to the Common Room, though we 
have not yet decided what we shall pur-
chase vvith the money. 
The following old Collegians have pro-
mised to say ''I will'' at some future date: 
:Miss Aldridge, :Miss Law and Miss Gwen 
,J ames to the following cavaliers: l\1r. 
Hirschfeldt, Mr. Francis and Mr. 'rrundle. 
Our heartiest congratulations go to them, 
and we wish them every happiness. 
ST. J'OHN 'S COLLEGE NOTES. 
With decreasing attendances at chapel, 
denoting the a<lvance of Winter, we send 
forth greetings to all our friends. 
We extend a hearty welcome to our 
new Warden, and Mrs. Stevenson. 
Congratulations to our three newly· 
fledged graduates, ''Banjo'' Paterson, 
'' Bilkie'' Chamberlain and Waltcr Stro-
ver. We also offer "Banjo" hearty feli-
citations on his marriage. Long may he 
steer his bark safely upon the troubled 
seas of matrimony. 
rnw llllmber of students in residence 
shows an increase on last year's :ficrures an~ to 1~eet the housing difficulty, 0 Pro/ 
Pnestley s late residence has been secured 
b_y the. College Council. A goodly propor-
tion of those in College are returned men ~vho are busily engaged in getting bacl: 
1nto student's harness. We wish them 
every success in the future. 
In our cricket match with Kino-'s the 
first of the inter-collegiate clash:s, 'hon-
ours were even, the game endincr in a 
draw. W c are looking forward to the re-
n~aining inter-collegiate contests with 
Jngh hopes, especially in regard to foot-
ball. Practically every undergraduate at 
the College plays in one or other of the 
three 'Varsity teams, and more than half 
of the .B.,irsts hail from this '' Colleae on 
the hill.'' b 
During tl.Ie term, both the tennis court 
and_ billiard table have been well pat-
romsed, and a billiard tournament now 
nearing completion, has revealed th~ true 
colours of some ''dark horses.'' 
This year's initiation cere m on v was car-
ried out w~t~ the usual energy, and a 
~ouch of o~1gmality in the court procee<l-
mgs supplied by the ''tall,. good-looking 
soldier,'' whose fund ·of ''yarns'' seems 
unlimited. During the programme of 
events, the books did solid business but 
owing to heavy pressure in one racd the 
only outsider crashed, and the fav~rite 
scorin_g, the ri~g was badly cut up. The 
committee cari'led out their duties in the 
best interests of "Culture." 
An adventurous trio from the College 
tested the mettle of their fellow colleO'-
ians by inducing them to storm the '' Ba~­
tille'' at an ungodly hour, early in the 
term. After a strenuous battle~ an ex-
change of prisoners was carried out on 
strictly formal lines, and the Terrace once 
mo~e assumed its normal appearance, 
wh1lst our long-suffering neighbours sank 
back relieved upon their pillows. 
When ''Banjo'' departed on his honey-
moon, 'mid the cheers of those \Yho 
starved themselves at breakfast in order 
to farewell him, we thought onr fellow 
would. settle clown quietly to bachelor life, 
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hnt 110 le::;~ tlnw two fre~hen; mrt their 
aftiuitieH upou the evergJ'<'l'll '1\~nace, and 
afte1· KOUlc' little hesitation beeame 
"spliced'' in their f-lylvan sm·t·mm(liug~. 
Nen'ral gentlemen with highly aristo-
C'ratie ua lilt>~ have ha(l their a bode for 
some timr in this College,. but bPiug of 
Ye r.v retiring natures, t lw y are only seen 
when ~ms\vering the telephom'. 
Our gl'nial "Bird" will lw a member 
of t lw '\'arsit,\' Eight, which lecwes for 
l\felhourm' next month. We \YiHh th,• team 
<'H'l'Y Kltecess. Before he depa1·t.._, \W' 
wonld like ''Dird" to explain vvhy he 
think:-; ''a quarter past seven'' thP most 
important time of the <lay. 
The ('V<'t',\·-day spectacle of a largP pipe 
dragging a compara tivC' ly climiu utivP cus-
todian h<·himl it, in oue of the annexes, 
has helpPd to relieve the doubtful mono-
ton.' of College !,ife. 
KING'S COLLEGE NOTES. 
This year has openrd auspiciously by 
providing us with a population almo:::;t as 
largp as it was in our palmiest days. Con-
sequently 'iV'' are looking for·ward to 
aehieviug great things thi:::; year. We have 
ah·eatl,\' entered upon tlt<' inter-College 
eontPst::.; by meeting .J ohu 's at Cricket. 
The result was a drai\T, but this has only 
RervPd to whet our appetites for the foot 
ball wltich is to be playe(l off earl,\' next 
term. 
We have a goodly numl.HT of freshers in 
OUL' midst, awl took occasion some time 
ago to seal their fidelity with a solemn 
ePremony remarkable for the nature of 
the sacred rites. We are li':ing in hopes 
that somt' of these stal-wart youths will 
prove a di::;tinct assPt to us. 
As a result of our increa::;e in numberH, 
our aceom modation has been strained to 
the utmost; yes, and wonderful to relate, 
on at least two mornings there has not 
been ::;eating accommodation available for 
all 1vho have attemlNl at r·hapel. This 
lamcntahle state of affair::; is inclined to 
eneom·Clge tlH• less <levout to indulge in 
an extra quarter of au houl' in bed, trust-
ing that their absPllCC will remain un-
noticed iu such a throng, and so when the 
early worshippers are lifLiug up their 
voices in holy harmony -vve hear oftimes 
NOT EXPENSIVE 
But 
Mighty 
Good I 
While our Prices are Most Reasonable, 
our Work has that indefinable quality 
which people term "Style" and which 
is . so hard to obtain except at much 
expense. 
The life-like delineation of our Portraits, the hand-
someness of our Mountings, the promptness of our 
Service, the courtesy of our Assistants, combine 
with our Prices to make our Photographs attractive 
to all. 
The Poulsen Studios 14-18 QUEEN ST., BRISBANE. 
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the voice of the belated bather lifted up 
in colloquial song mingling with the sound 
of falling waters. Our crop of graduates 
this year cannot be called largeJ but 
nevertheless the deficiency of quantity is 
amply supplied by the quality of our re-
pres-entative, so congratulations, lVIr. 
Stanley Brown, and may we share your 
fortune next year. 
Our Common Room is still the scene of 
hilarious merriment and weird and won-
derful forms of amusement. Miraculous 
performers still produce a form of music 
from our somewhat decrepit piano. 
We are looking forward to the arrival 
of our promised parallel bars which will 
revive the hair-breadth escapes of two 
years ago. 
On the sporting side we have much to 
congratulate onrselve~ upon. W·e have 
two members of the Firsts among us. The 
Seconds are represented also, ·while we 
are simply overrun with members of the 
Thirds. Do we not a~so own the captain 
of this illustrious band! One of our men 
also is playing tennis vvit h the best men 
of the 'Varsity. Rowing has been taken 
up with enthusiasm by a number, but ~ve 
have one loud insistent cry which goes up 
to heaven: ''Why can't we grow some 
heavyweights"~ Tennis is likewise a 
popular sport. We have been running a 
tournament, but must state regretfully 
that it is a long way from finished even 
now. Still, the court is always well pat-
ronised. So with various employments 
and diversions the First Term is wel1 
spent, and these pages must wait for 
some time to come for further chronicles. 
--**--
AN "IF" FOR WOMEN. 
(With all due a,.pologies to Rudyard Kipling.) 
"If you can dress to make yourself attract1ve, 
Yet make not puffs and curls your soJ.e 
delight, 
If you can sw .m and row too, being active, 
But of the gentler graces lose not sight. 
If you can dance without a craze for dancing, 
Play without giving play too strong a hold~ 
Enjoy the love of friends without romancing, 
Care for the weak, the friendless, and the 
old. 
If you can make good b_read as well as fudges, 
Can sew with skill, and have an eye for 
dust; 
If you can be a friend, and hold no grudges-
A g.irl that all will love-because they 
·must. 
If you can ply a saw, and use a hammer, 
Can do a man's work when the need occurs, 
Can sing, when asked, without excuse or 
stammer, 
Can rise above unfriendly snubs and slurs. 
If sometime you should meet and love 
another, 
And make a home with Faith and Prayer 
enshrined, 
And you its soul-a loyal wife and mother-
You'll work out pretty nearly to my mind. 
The plan that has been developed through 
the Ages, 
And win the best that life can hold in 
store, 
You'll be my girl, a model for the Sages, 
A woman whom the world wilt bo' 
•before." 
E .W.D. 
---0---
NIGHT. 
When o'er the hills Night spreads her dark-
ling veil, 
And low the sun sinks in the golden West, 
vVhen nature weary, seeks her needed rest, 
And homeward speeds each swiftly gliding 
sail, 
Then do I love to wander down the trail, 
And look upon the scene I love the best, 
For there the pitiless worries that infest 
My mind throughout the day can not prevaiL 
Far down below upon the mighty stream, 
The l.ittle fairy boats fiit to and fro, 
The waters sparkle with the golden gleam 
Of myriad lights. All sounds are hushed and 
low; 
Soon, ah, too soon the earth wakes from its 
dream, 
To sorrow in the sunlight's brazen glow. 
E.M.J. 
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Our Societies. 
WOMEN'S CLUB NOTES. 
The first entertainmeut held thia vear 
was the Freshers Welcome which tool< as 
usual the form of a luncheon. ~hor-t ad -
dresses of weleome were given by Miss 
Da wson (president), Miss Dennis on be-
half of the graduates, awl l\liss Anm<lel 
ou bt-"half of the undergraduates. 
'l'he Nccoud Anuual J1,unction wus tb e 
·oeial eYcning which took place on l\la.v 
1st. It W<H; decided that the arranging of 
tlw thinl annual function should be left 
till second t erm. 
At a general meeting of the Hed Cross 
~ociety it ·was decided to go into recess 
as the East Ward, of which the Uuiversity 
R.ed Cross Society is a branch, had already 
done ' O. 
The Beautifying of the Common R.oom 
Committee has beeu very active thi;:; term 
"ith gn'at n•stllts. Gifts of 1.:1 from 1\Iiss 
.l\lexis :\Jaemitlan , Hlld a lounge and two 
ehain; frolll i\lrs. 1-~ond, were llliLCll appre-
ciated. 
The fina11ces of the L.D.'r. D.A. are in 
a satisfactory state. Very welcome gifts 
were received from l\'Irs. Brookes, .Miss 
\Vith ecombe, and JHrs. West on. 
QUEENSLAND UNIVERSITY CHRIS-
TIAN UNION. 
The {~.U.C.U. continues to be one of the 
most active of the 'Y arsity unions, inas-
much as a weekly address is given every 
. Monday at 1.25 p.m., whilst the social and 
administrative sides are also catered for. 
The weekly address is generally fairly 
well attended, although it is most disap-
pointing that more men don't take an 
active part in the Union's w·ork. This is 
really surprising, for the address is gen-
erall;) good and entertaining and of topi-
cal interest. Next term it has been de-
cide<l to create a precedent by altering 
the ·tyle of address. In future the speake"t' 
will tart at 1.15 and :finish at about 1.40, 
thus leaving 20 minutes for open discus-
simL This plan has been adoped to give 
the doubters a chance to ask such ques-
tion as will either floor the speaker or 
clear away their fea.rs. As it is absolutely 
ueces ary to get topics of univel'Bal in-
terest, the executive has searched most 
diligently for same,. and is confident that 
the .following are the right ones:-
1. Is there a God? 
~. What is the truth about Jesus 
Christ ~ 
3. Are the foundations o£ f:iociety rot-
ten ? 
4. Has Christianity a remedy 1 
5. Has Christianity anything for the 
modern mau '? 
6. Did the Bible miracles really hap-
pen ~l 
1\lr. 'r .. . MacDougall, the travelling sec-
~:etar.y of tl~e A.~.C.U., has just spent a 
1:ortlnght With us, and has been very ac-
tive indeed. 
At the annual general conference held 
last year at Mittagong, there were 'about 
l'i {J 'Landers present, aud all seemed to 
have a good time. Outside of the serious 
side, much recreation was indulO'ed in 
aud {~ 'La11ll was represented by l\1essrs: 
D. Bpark and Lucy Cribb and .Messrs. 
Rob. ilarbour and W. '1\ Leslie in tennis 
whilst l\lisses l\1. Lahey and C. l\ioxon and 
l\Iessrs . . H. E. Roberts and W. Douglas 
were ~:~elected to represent Combined 
Q 'Land and ~yducy v. Combined Mel~ 
bournc, Adelaide and 'rasmania at hockey. 
W c were ruuners-up to Adelaide in ten-
uis, whilst the male hockey players were 
o_u the victorious side also. A jolly :fine 
tunc was spent afterwards in Sydney and, 
one alH.l all, we hope to go again next 
year . 
Since the commencement of this aca-
demic year many changes have taken 
place in the personnel of the exec. as Mr. L~sJie 1·esigned. from the presid:ncy,, as 
did 1\'lr. Grenn1ng, one of our Rhodes' 
scholars, from the vice-presidency. Both 
~·es~gnations were perforce accepted, but 
It IS the ·wish of every C.U.-ite that we 
take this opportunity of thanking them 
for their past services and of stating pub-
licly that we have placed on record a 
fittmg memorial of their conscientious 
work for this Union. 
'rhe Executive now consists of Miss 
Helen Martin, l\1. Daniels and V. Bag~ 
galey, and .Messrs. E. H. Smith (pres.), V. 
C. Clarkson, H. E. Roberts and G. Fisher. 
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Before the end of first term a special 
general meeting will be held to alter the 
Union's constitution, whilst an afternoon 
tea party will be held in the Gardens, 
when an opportunity will be given to Rev. 
Needham and Mr. Smith to outline the 
aim of the movement as it now stands. As 
both these gentlemen were present at con-
ference and heard the searching and ani-
mated discussion which took place there, 
they should do their tasks most excel-
lently. 
DRAMATIC SOCIETY NOTES. 
Our annual general meeting was held 
on 23rd Match. 'The election of officers 
for the rear 1920 resulted as follows:--
President, Mr. J. Biggs; Vice-Preclid2nt, 
l\1r. L. McKeon; Secretary, 1\'Ir. W. Doug-
las; Treasurer, 1\ir. P. R. Stephenseu; and 
Miss 11. Brookes and Mr. H. Burton as 
members of committee. l\1r. Biggs was 
also elected delegate t-o the University 
Union. Mr. Biggs subsequently resigned 
and Mr. .J. Stables, 1LA., wfls c>lected 
Presidrnt in his stead. Mr. Biggs was 
rlerte<l Yict>-PrPsident. 
'l'hronghont th i:;; trrm we hH vr bN•n 
rxtl'cmcly lnu-;y in rehca1·sing Sir .Arthm· 
Pinf•ro 's wPil-known comedy, "The ~chool­
mistress,'' which the Society is to pto<lnre 
on Friday and Satui'day evf•nings, 2G : 1: 
and 26th .JnnP, at the Theatrr Royal. 
The Society has been extremely fortun-
ate in securing the services of :Mr. C. H. D. 
Dearclon, of BrislHHH', who has had con-
siderable J)roft'ssiona 1 expcricncr with ;r. 
C. Willimmwn an<l .J. .and 1 • 'I'ai1, as pro-
ducer. • 
During term three rehearsals have been 
held ·weekly, <:wd all the members cast for 
the character:;; have displayed not only 
great histrionic ability, but also the keen-
est enthusiasm. All have thrown them-
selves wholeheartedly into the arduous 
and uninteresting preparatory work, and 
the Society can ver,Y safely assert at 
this :;;tage that, given good audiences-
which means the support of the members 
of tlw UniverRity that thiR venture w111 
he by far the Jnost successfnl in thr history 
of t h,' Dramatic Society. 
'rh lt. '·'Se hool mist res~'' was first pro-
duced somr years ago, and is evf'ry\vherr 
rt>gaNled as the model of mO(lnn comc(lies 
both on the score of wit, brightness, and 
playwright's skill. The play is recognised 
as one of the master pieces of Pinero, who 
is everywhere regarded as one of the fore· 
most and by far the most successful of 
modern dramatists. 
'rhe ''Schoolmistress'' shows the author 
in his brig};ltest and most versatile mood, 
and to those who have experience of this 
brilliant writer, this alone is sufficient to 
ensure their most enthusiastic support. 
In the play which the Society has chosen 
not only is the audience charmed by the 
dainty characters which are prominent 
throughout, but their humour is continu-
ally tickled by the ever present current of 
farce and comedy which though at times 
boisterous,, is always sufficiently restrained 
as not to pass the bounds of reas·on. 
Some idea of the popularity and success 
of this little play can be formed from the 
fact that it ran for over two hundred night 
in London and for even a greater time in 
New York. This length of run is all tht~ 
more remarkable when \Ve remember that 
this was twe'nty-five years ago, when a 
season of a few weeks was considered to 
be very good. Those of us ·who have not 
arqnaintance with this play and its author . 
should not fail to see the Society's produc-
tion, which will make them for ever ardent 
admirers of this great workman. The 
production will lack nothing in complete-
ness, and every effort is being made to 
bring it wrll up to proft'ssional stan<,lard. 
New scenery 'is being specially built fo1' th,; 
production and the audience can rely 011 
as bright an evening's entertainment H .~ 
can be obtainPd anywherr.. The Dramatic 
Rociet~r is making its greatest effort, and 
has been very courageous to attempt to 
re~wh sHch a high standard, but th,)ngh 
initial expenses havr. been heavy the So-
ciety has no doubt whatever as to th~ ulti-
mate success of their venture. 
All will agree that our University as 't 
bo(ly should occupy a distinct positiJn ia 
the community and that this can only b,, 
effected. through the united efforts or it.;;; 
members. The Society has done morr• th;'n 
its share to hC'lp the Uuivrr~it~· to a r-2t'Og'· 
nisrd position; it now lirs in the hands of 
the stnclentR and staff to carry on the 
work by advertising tlw pe1·fo1·mance, and 
by tlw ver~T practitcal help in selling onr 
tickets, whirh should he an easy task with 
snrh an dficieut pro(luction to snpport 
them. We know ·what the Commem. Pro-
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cession has d·one, and this is an instance 
whereby the more serious and intellectual 
side of our life may be brought before the 
public in general. 
The cast of the play is as follows :-
Miss Peggy Hesslerigge Miss Jessie McWilliam 
Miss Dinah Rankling Miss Madge Cuth'bertson 
Miss Ermyntrude Johnson 
Miss Gwendoline Hawkins 
Miss Margaret Robertson 
Miss Caroline Dyatt Miss Meta Brookes 
Mrs. Rankling Miss Marion Hulbert 
Jane Topman Miss Ethel Campbell 
The Hon. Vere Queckett Mr. Charles Deardon 
Admiral Rankling Mr. L. McKeon 
Otto von Bernstein Mr. W. Douglas 
Lieut. Jack Mallory Mr. V. E. G. Harris . 
Reginald Paulover Mr. H. Burton 
:\1idshipman Saunders Mr. R. Hall 
Goff Mr. D. Henderson 
Jaffray 
Tyler 
Mr. P. R. Stephensen 
Mr. V. C. Clarkson 
The play produced by Mr. C. H. D. Deardon. 
Stage Manager, Mr. A. Faulk. 
Business Manager, Mr. J. E. Biggs. 
Tickets are available from the students 
and at Paling's, where the Box Plan wilJ 
be opened on June 17. 'l'he prices are : Re-
served Stalls 4/ -, Reserved Dress Circle 
3/ -, and the remaining seats at 2/ -. Thest> 
prices are all plus tax. 
DEBATING SOCIETY. 
rrhe Society continues to maintain a 
somewhat precarious existence. Keenness 
is confined to a very few, alHl as far as tlw 
ordinary work of the society is concern~d, 
the apathy of the many is even more 
noticeable here than among the other so-
cieties. Surely we are no longer school-
boys needing to be told again and again 
of the advantages of a Debating Society! 
Yet the casual observer w·onld see no dif-
ference other than that the undergraduate 
may not be coerced in any way. Every 
year we are obliged to make specia 1 a p · 
peals for support, but the response is 
never encouraging. 
The Annual General Meeting was helcl 
early in the term, and the following offi~ 
i~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
~ . ~ 
I How do YOU buy Seed? I 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 
~ How do you go about seed buying? Do you. give a thought ~ 
~ to quality, or do you buy indiscriminately? Do you buy on a, !lffii 
~ business-like basis? Are your results good? Then stick to the ~ 
~ seed merchant from whom you buy YiOUr seed. It does not pay ~ 
~ to experiment needlessly. But if you feel that results should ~ 
~ be better, we recommend Petersen seed to you. It is good seed. ~ 
~ Good results are sure when you sow it. ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ 
~ ~ I H. A. PETERSEN LTD .. I 
~ ~ I Seedsmen and GEORGE STREE r. ~ 
~ Nurserymen, BRISBANE. ~ 
~ ~ 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
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cers were elected: President,. Mr. Castle-
how. Committee: Misses Brookes and 
Smith, :Messrs. Stephensen and Barbour. 
'rwo debates only have been held, and 
thf' attendance was poor. At the first 
meeting Mr. Crane moved "That State 
ovvnership is preferable to private enter-
prise. '' lit• was supported by :Mr. Ste-
phenseu and opposed by lVIessrs. 'rhatcher 
and Harbour. 'rhe motion was lost by 
twelve votes to five. At the second meet-
ing 1\lr. Simpson moveu, ''That Education 
is becoming too specialised and technica"t'' 
lie was :-;upported by Miss Smith and 
opposed hy Mr. Crane and :Miss Yeates. 
'1'l1e motioH was lost. 
A letter has been re·ceived from the 
Secretary of the Sydney University De-
tbating Society, cordially inviting us to 
take part in inter-Varsity debates which, 
it is hoped, will be arranged in the near 
:future. The proposal is receiving con-
sideration, and should it be found practic-
able to send a team to represent Queens-
land, the contest might be the means of 
reviving general interest in the work of 
the society. 
HOCKEY NOTES. 
'rhe season opened well with a most en-
thusiastic roll-up for first practice. We 
hope this enthusiasm will not be allowed 
to wane, for on it depends the flourishing 
of the team at home, and also its success 
abroad; that is to say, in the Intervarsity 
matches at Melbourne. 
We have had one match this term be-
tween College and the rest of the 'Var-
sity, which resulted in a draw. The return 
match is to be played shortly. 
Several of the freshers are shaping ex-
cellently well, and we hope to· be able to 
get together a good 'Varsity team. 
We are very ple'ased to welcome Pro-
fess·or Priestley back, and we are looking 
forward to some coaching from him ~ery 
soon. 
STUDENTS ' ASSOCIATION. 
'rhe · annual meeting was held in the 
Men's Commno Room on Wednesday, 
·March 31st, at 1 p.m., when the room was 
packed t·o its utmost. After the usual 
formal business had been transacted, Mr. 
D. E. Baldwin, in a powerful speech .. 
moved" That the Students' Association be 
abolished and its powers vested in the 
Students' Union,'' his central theses being 
the ''previous inactivity of the Represen-
tative Council'' and the "financial bur-
den of the Magazine,'' which i:::; UlHler thl' 
direct supervision of the Council of thi · 
A~.sociation. Mr. P. W. Anthouy seconded 
th1s ~)roposal and outlined the proposed 
constitution and activities of the Students' 
Union. . Immediately the discussion be-
came very animated, and peakers rose to 
?PPOSe or to further the motion, there b('-
Ing a goodly number on both sides. 1\Ir. 
Biggs and Mr. Peirson were prominent 
among the ''ayes,'' whilst the oppositio11 
inclnded lVlr. Bale, l\1r. Percy, 1\Ir. H. E. 
Roberts, who explained that the l\Iaga-
zine 's debit balance was really under £3 
as against £43 at the commencemen't of 
the year, and Mr. Leslie. An air of en-
thusiasm filled the whole room. When 
Mr. Cullen finally submitted the motiou 
to he ballot, there was a decided majority 
of ''noes.'' Thereupon l\'lr. Cullen held 
the election of officers, the ballots result-
ing: President, .Mr. W. K Leslie; Hon. Sec-
retary,. Mr. II. E. Roberts: -Hon. Treasurer, 
Mr. {). R. NfcLean. 
Ou Mr. I .. eslie 's taking the chair he pro· 
ceeded with the election of the Commem. 
Committee, which resulted in the appoint-
ment of Misses l\iJ:eta Brookes and D. 
Spark and 1\iJ:essrs. P. R. Stephensen and 
V. E. G. Harris. Messrs. Bale and Cullen 
were appointed honorary auditors and, 
shortly afterwards, the meeting was 
closed. In passing it can be said that the 
whole meeting was a splendid success the 
discussion being free and animated' the 
elections being keen, and the whol~ in 
fact, being a good augury for the ens~ing 
year. 
The first Council meeting was held in 
the Modern's Lecture Room on W Pdll<>H-
day, April 14th, at 1 p.m., there being prt>-
sent Messrs. Leslie (in chair), H. E. Rob-
erts, l\1cLean, Edmiston, Duns, :B1 • Bennett, 
Longbottom, Pardoe, Anthony, E. Free-
man, McKeon, Fisher, Julius, H. Burton ~ncl J. Pryer. The meeting was very lon~ 
and much business was transacted thereat 
for, in addition to the formal business, th~ 
Executive was instructed to take step to 
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recover the £1/ 1/ paid by some students 
a the Exam. fee for 1919, and to prevent 
the levying of the £1/ 1/ fee for the 1920 
Examination. The secretary has since 
written the above letters and has received 
intimation that the students may get their 
£1 1 - 's back by filling in a voucher in the 
office for same immediately. The questions 
of gaining an increase iu the scholarship 
allowance and of gaining scholarships for 
fourth year8 Applied Scientists and Engin-
eers \H~re discussed at length ,, and finally 
:'lies rs. l..Jeslie, Edmistou, _McKeon, and 
Pardoe (representing every faeulty) were 
appointed to a sub-committee to see into 
these qnestions. It was unanimously de-
<:idt' d that Commemoration Day should be 
made worth ~while this year, and accord-
ingly the ~etretary has written for and 
gained penni sion from the police to hold 
<l lllOl'ninO' procession 011 that day. rrhe 
Councj] granted £5 towards the expenses 
()£ the p1·oces, ion, and £5 to the Executive, 
to be used to keep down the price of the 
' · dinner and dance' ' as low as possibJ e. 
:Many people have subsequently hown the 
greatest energy in their desire to make 
this Commem. a great succes , and now ·on 
the eve of the gre'at day for 1920 the 
Executive desire to thank .Messrs. Ste-
phenseu, Harris, Biggs, Fryer, and Larwil~ 
and 1\liss l\'Ieta Brookes for their enthu~ 
siastic efforts in this deserving cause. Gen-
rrally speaking the support given by the 
stu<.lents in general to the Commem. com-
mitters has been comlllendable, but in 
eel'tai11 quarter there is till a lamentable 
Jack of public spirit. Accordingly the 
committee wish to remind some that al-
l\' ays the 'Varsity should come first. 
Cp to the present date many students 
have paid their subs. (2/ 6) to this Council, 
but an app0al is here sent forth that all 
will hurry up and settle their debts, as 
the money will be needed if the Council 
is to lead an active year. 
-
Have Your Clothes 
Cleaned Properly. 
Our system for taking care of clothes--cleaning details is 
a product of many years' experience. There is nothing 
haphazard about this service. It guarantees its work. 
The "RED SEAL" Cleaners and Dyers is the Original Firm of its kind in the 
Cit\'. Experienced men are employed, and infinite care is taken witt1 all 
garments. Ha"e no doubts about a RED SEAL" efficiency. It speaks for 
itself. Country Orders executed accurately and promptly. 
The ED SEAL Cleaners and Dyers, 
TOW:'-J HALL CHA:\1BERS, QUEE~ STREET, 
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At the Seaside. 
\Ve saunter aimlessly along 
And wonder why the world is wrong, 
Why every•one this lovely day 
Should seem to gei into our way, 
Why endless dull processions go 
Past and past u s to and fro. 
Each shade we seek is sure to be 
Filled with pickniclring j-ollity; 
Fat men and women 'neath the trees, 
With loud enormous families, 
Profane the sacred quietude, 
\Ye want in our ecstatic mood. 
I know your blood is singing loud-
0 damn the everlasting crowd-
I know your lips part longingly 
And yearn for the warm touch of me. 
People in front, people beh'ind-
I'm sure the gods will be more kind; 
Ah, here's a little bush will hide 
Our kisses from the fools outside; 
One look around and in we creep. 
The quiet place, its tale will keep, 
\Vith breathless taciturnity, 
\Vhere we embraced beside the sea. 
While in the future to and fro 
Large ugly families still go. 
PLATO. 
We beg. to acknowledge the receipt of the following 
exchanges: "The Sydneian," "The Adelaide Medical Students' 
Review,'' "The Newingtonian," "St. Joseph's College l\Iaga-
zine," "The King's School Magazine," and "The l\Ielburnian." 
PHONE 5944· 
tbt tutorial £olltgt 
KENT'S BUILDINGS, 
ADELAIDE STREET. 
T uitioJl for 
all 'University Examinations. 
E. W. JONES, B.A. 
I. BOURNE, B.A. 
E. A. STEWART. 
"The People· s Majestic"-
This is the popular opinion of 
WEBSTER'S CAFE MAJESTIC 
PATRONS. 
THEY'VE found and proved the Cafe 
Majestic their " Town Home," as it were, 
fo'r LUNCHEON. TEA, BANQUET, or 
DANCE. 
Before going to the Pictures, see 
WfBSTfR'S fancy CHOCOLATf BOXfS. 
WfBSTER'S Choice Tins of CHOCOLATfS. 
CONffCTIONERY 
of all kinds and all makes. 
CATERING in all its branches. 
Webster's Cafe Majestic 
for the 
BEST at the LOWEST PRICES. 
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MR. LEONARD FRANCIS, 
\~OICE CUL'l'IVA'riOX AND SI:NGING. 
One Subject Only. 
One Subject Thoroughly. 
MISS IRENE EPPS, 
TEACHER 0.11-, l\IODERX SOCI:I:iJ'l'Y AND 
8'1'AG.I1~ DANCING. 
<~L"EEX'S CHAMBERS, opp. G.P.O. 
MOSES WARD & SONS 
[J. _SV. & G. W . WARD], 
P HARNIACEUTICAL CHEl\1IS'l'S, 
300-302 Queen Street, 
Bri'sbaue, Q. 
'Phone 328. 
Y A TES & ]ONES L TO., 
SlJl{.VEYORS AND ])l{Al,"l'Sl\IEN, 
Trea~ury Chambers, 
GEORGE S'l'ItEE'.r. 
P .O. Box 385. 'Phone Cent. 621. 
R. P. RI-IEUBEI\I, L.D.Q: 
(Late of Townsville) , 
SURGEON DENTIST, 
127 QUEEN STREET, 
Opposirtle Strand Pictures, 
'Phone, Central 2772. BR1iSBANE. 
The 
University of O!Jeensland 
Dramatic Society 
presents at the 
Theatre Royal, Brisbane, 
By courtesy of Ben & J. Fuller, 
on 
FRIDAY & SATURDAY. 
JUNE 25th & 26th, 
Sir Arthur Wing Pinero's Comedy, 
. .. The ... 
Schoolmistress 
PRICES: 
Reserved Stalls . 4/-
Reserved Dress Circle · 3,-
Back Stilll s and Dress Circle - 2 / -
(Plus Tax) . 
Box Plan at Palings. 
Tickets at University and Palings 
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The Home of the University Magazine. 
City Office : 61 Harper's Buildings, Elizabeth St. 
Factory : 571 & 573 Main Street, Kangaroo Point. 
W E don 't know much 
1 about squaring the 
Circle- \Ye know a little 
about "Pie'' - bul we 
do knu\v you can get--
PRINTING done at THE 
CARTER - WATSON Co. 
LTD. that w1ll satisfy you 
every time you handle it. 
We Print the Print that Makes You Prosperous. 
JOHN 
H IS·LOP 
&SONS 
funeral Directors 
544 Queen St. 
Petri e's Bight. 
Brisbane. Phoa1e 205 
Central. 
C. A. SPURGIN, 
Hairdresser and Tobacconist, 
Only Address: 288 Queen Street, Brisbane. 
Next " Daily Mail." 
Moat Up-to-date and Best Equipped Saloon in Austra lia. 
16 First-class Hairdressers Employed 16 
Electrical and Hand Massage. Vapourizing. Haircu tting 
Beard Trimming. Shaving, etc. 
Large Stocks of Smokers' Requisites. 
Everything First-Class. 
Cleanliness and Personal Attention. 
Look for the name SPURGIN. 
Telephone 979 
A. P. Greenfield & Co. Ltd. 
By Vice-Regal Appointment. 
OPTOMETRISTS AND INSTRUMENT MAKERS. 
Have your eyes scientifically and accurately tested by the 
leading Optical firm. 
MICROSCOPES 
By SWIFT, BECK. BAUSCH & LOMB. and WATSON 
For Biological and Petrological Work; Dissecting Sets, etc. 
MATHEMATICAL INSTRUMENTS 
By HARLING & STANLEY, LONDON 
Liberal Terms to Students. 
George Street, and the VALLEY, are our only two 
Brisbane addresses. 
189-191 GEORGE STREET, Opposite Treasury Buildings, 
and opposite Foy & Gibson's, VALLEY. 
For 
Servrc 
and 
Reliability 
Thousands of Miles 
' ' 
free of trouble follows 
Their quality and thickness ensures 
economy in tyre upkeep and en· 
abies you to get the best out 
of motoring. Always use 
them-it pays! 
DUN LOP 
OBT AINABL£ RUBBER CO. 
ALL AGENTS. .W. STATES AND N.Z. 
BRISBANE HOUSE, 268-74 Adelaide Street. 
